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| LETTER XII. 
Miſs HASTINGS to Mrs. SAUNDERS! 
57 HAT a poor, weak, irreſolute 
creature is your Sophia! No 


ſooner had I told my aunt that I 
would diſpoſe of myſelf agreeably 


to her wiſhes (with which intelli- 


gence ſhe hurried to Sir An thony, 
who ſoon poured out his acknow- 
Vol. II. B ledgements 


M AR L O W. 


1 
ledgements at my feet) than I re- 
pented of what I had done; and in 


a ſhort time afterwards I heard that 
Mr. Marlow was taken dangerouſly 


all. 


Lady Cooper, coming to us, in- 
formed me that he was ſeiſed with 
a violent fever. 

I could not bear to hear any more— 


1 burſt into tears, and went haſtily 
out of the room. 


Sir Anthony ſent two or three times 
to know how. I did, for I could not 
think of coming down ; and, what is 
ſtill worſe, I cannot bring myſelf to 
endure the thoughts of marrying at 
all. I juſt now acquainted my aunt 
with the preſent ſituation of my mind, 
in anſwer to her intreaties in Sir An- 
thony's favour. I told her I ſhould 
only expoſe myſelf * appearing be- 
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15 TY 
fore him, as I could not hide my 


emotions. I cannot ſee Sir Anthony 


at all (continued I, concealing my 
face with my handkerchicf) I am very 
ſarry I have given him any hopes: 
it is impoſſible for me to think of 


YZ marrying him, or any body.” 


Upon this ſhe grew quite angry, 
and ſaid I had not only treated Sir 


Anthony very ill, but made a fool of 


ber alſo, by pretending to accept of 


him, and then declaring I would not; 


adding, that I was either the moſt 
capricious creature in the world, or 


3} that I had reaſons for my conduct, 
\# which, when diſcovered, (which could 
not be long hid) would render me an 
4 object of general contempt, 5 In 
XZ conſequence of being generally deſpiſed, 
(added ſhe) you will loſe your cha- 

F racter, and the loſs of that muſt of 
courſe be attended with ſelf-reprgaches 
deſtructive of your peace; and all for 
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ner, and who was, ſince Mr. Mar- 


" when he moſt wanted the tender 


who took care of him in the abſence 


„ 


a man who has refuſed you; Woo 
has not only groſly affronted you by 
ſo doing, but doubled the affront by 
refuſing you for a woman who had 
behaved in the moſt infamous man- 


low's being taken ill, gone from Hillſ- 
down, either vith, Or — Sir . A 
9 | 47 


This laſt information alarmed me 
extremely, as I thought that Mr. Mar- 
low's diſorder would be increaſed by bk 
the deſertion of his wife, at a tine 


aſſiſtance of an affectionate companion. 
The charge of capriciouſneſs on his 
account, with the addition of a worſe 
inſinuation, had thrown me into con- 
fuſion: I was now ſo anxious about 
his ſafety, that I could no way con? 
ceal it: l defired (earneſtly to know. 


1 3 3 


of Mrs. Marlow, whole departure from 


him had, I ſoppoſed, occaſi one bis 


illneis. 


My aunt replied, FL 80 far from C 
being out of order in conſequence of 
Mrs. Marlow's departure, he knows 


2 


n en it. | > 


Conaatin: my dear Henrietta, how 
much my diſquiet was increaſed by 
this reply., How very indiſcreet, how 
particularly unkind, is Mrs. Marlow's 
behaviour. juſt at this time! ®1 con- 
feſs I am afflicted beyond deſcription 
at the treatment which. Mr. Marlow 
meets with. 1 cannot think of Sir 
Anthony; I can only think of Him. 
In vain does Mrs. Scott tell me, that 
people will ſay I am either in love 
with Mr. Marlow, or mad, or Na 
both. | 


I tell her in return, that people 
muſt ſay as they pleaſe; that I, de- 


B z fignedly, 


COS — — 


f 6 I 
Ceredly, 8 nobody; that, if they 
chuſe to aſperſe me falſely, I muſt 
live in ſuch a manner as to confute 
their calumnies ; and that I cannot 
imagine my feeling compaſſion for a 
perſon in diſtreſs, eſpecially for ſuch 
a man as Mr. Marlow in diſtteſs, 
cruelly treated by his father, cruelly 
deceived by his wife, any reproach to 
my underſtanding, or my character. 


In my laſt converſation with Mrs, 
Scott, I told her plainly, that, with 
regard to Sir Anthony, I had tried to 
like him, and found it quite out of my 


power to like him in the manner he 
might have reaſon to expect; that I 


had an high opinion of his merit; but 


that, as I could not be ſenſible of the 


affeftion for him which he diſcovered 


for me, I judged it much better for 


us both to give up all thoughts of a 
marriage which would, moſt probably, 


make us both miſerable, . 
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. 
Sbe replied, You might be TT 


if you would give over trifling with 


a man who merits in very different 
behaviour From you.“ 


In anſwer to this affirmation, I ſaid, 
« will not trifle any longer with, 
Sir Anthony; and I am ſorry if I have 
done any thing to diſpleaſe him: he 
is a man whom I defire to oblige, 
I wiſh, very fincerely, that I could 
love him ; but as I am become more 
and more averſe to marriage every 
day, I am now determined to remain 
ſingle.” 1 | 5 . 


« Yes, (anſwered Mrs. Scott, with 
an ironical tone) you determine to 
remain fingle, that you may be at 


; . to mn Mr. I! 


I ed her, chat 1 had no ſuch 


| intention, and that, did I know where 


to find Mrs. Marlow, I would certainly 
| MS © perſuade 
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12 1 4 
perſuade her to return to her huſband, 
and then I would never fee him 
again, —< It is hard, however, (con- 
tinued I) that Mr. Marlow's father will 


not yet forgive a fault which has 


brought the ſevereſt puniſhment with 
it: very hard is it, that he ſhould 
de abandoned by ern body!“ 


Sbe made no o anſwer, but left me 


to my own reflexions, which were 


far from being pleafing to me, as it 


is impoſſible for me to act agreeably 


to my. inclination, without giving 


offence, without ſubjecting myſelf to 
cenſure. Vet, notwithſtanding all 


that has been ſaid, and though I am 


convinced that I muſt never look 


upon Mr. Marlow in any other light 


than that of a friend, I may: ſtill en- 


deavour to ſerve him by writing to 
Sir Charles, and letting him know the 


ſituation of his ſon; letting him know 
how much he wants not only- his 
pardon. 
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pardon, but the comfort of his pa- 


rental ſociety, deſerted as he is by every 
friend, and left to the care of 
ſervants. 


Sir William, indeed, and Lady 
Cooper, call now and then; but what 
conſolation can he derive from their 
moſt friendly aſſiduities, equal to that 
which he would receive from the 
conſtant attendance, and render care, 
of an affectionate wife; from the com- 


pany of a fond father; nay, even 


from the viſits of ſuch a friend as he 
would find were ſhe at liberty to at- 
tend him—in 


Your 
SOPHIA HasSTixgs® 


nz; Han 


LETTER XLII. 


Sir CHA. MARLOW to Mr. BRETTON. 


AST night, as foon as I came 
1 home, John gave me a letter. 
By the ſuperſcription I knew it came 
from Miſs Haſtings. I opened it in 
= hurry, fuppoſing it related to my 
For, but did not in the leaſt imagine 
that the contents would have been fo 
affecting as I found them. They in- 
formed me that my ſon lay danger- 


ouſly ill with a fever, that Mrs. Mar- 


low had left him, that he conſe- 
quently had nobody to take care of 
him, and that nothing would ſo 
effectually relieve him as my coming 


down to ſee him, and granting him 
that 


n } 
chat forgiveneſs after which he had 
ſighed ſo long in vain. In ſhort, 
there was never a more ſtriking. pic- 
ture of diſtreſs and deſpair than that 
painted by this amiable girl, whom 
my ſon raſhly refuſed. Every word 
came, I am ſure, from a heart which 
felt exceedingly for him; and every 
word was a kind of reproach to me. 
for my negle& of a ſon who never 
offended me, but in the unfortunate 
attachment to a woman whoſe un- 
grateful behaviour had made him ſuf · 
fictently ſenſible of the error he had 
committed, and puniſhed * for it 
ſeverely. 


In conſequence of this affecting let- 
ter I ordered my chaiſe to be ready 
early the next morning. I then ſet 
out for Hillſdown, and arrived there 
between twelve and one, at the houſe 
my ſon had taken. 


: Going 


— 
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Ed 
Going directly into the parlour, I 


bad the ſervant acquaint his maſter, 


as ſoon as he ſaw a proper opportu- 
nity, with my arrival; and to tell him 


that I would come 25 and ſee him. 


The We a clever one, diſcovered 


a great regard for my ſon, and flew 
to obey my * 


In about half an hour he returned, 


and informed me, that he had broke 


the news of my arrival gradually to 
his maſter, that he received the intel- 


hgence with the greateſt joy, N25 That 
he wiſhed to ſee me. 


In compliance with this information 

J went up immediately—I found my 
poor Charles exceedingly ill indeed; 
quite weak and low: he exprefled 
the greateſt ſatisfaction, however, at 
the fight of me, yet appeared very 
much embarraſſed, and attempted to 
make 


= 


— 


_ 
make ſome apology for his conduct. 
I defired him to be ſilent upon that 
head till he was better, as | did not 
think him in a condition either to 
ſupport a long converſation, or a 
converſation that would be likely to 
affect him: I told him I would refer 
that ſubject to another opportunity. 


« All I now wiſh (continued I) is 
to ſee you perfectly recovered—Find- 
ing you are attended only by ſervants, 
I am come down to keep you com- 
pany, and to ſee that proper care is 
taken of you, having been informed 
of the uncomfortableneſs of your ſitua- 
tion in a letter from Miſs Haſtings.” 


During the firſt part of my ſpeech 


he ſeized my hands, preſſed them te 


his lips, and bathed them with his 
tears. When I mentioned Sophia, he 
ſhook all over, as if he had been in 
an ague fit: his colour changed, and 


he 


14 ] 

he ſunk down upon the pillow from 
which he had raiſed himſelf, exclaim- 
ing“ Did the! did Miſs Haſtings 
intereſt herſelf in my recovery?“ 
Then, after a deep figh, and a little 
pauſe, he added But ſhe is too 
good for me; ſhe is an angel.” 


& She is, (replied I) you know, 
Charles, I always told you fo.” - 


He ſighed again ſtill more deeply 
* Would to heaven (ſaid he) I had 
thought of her as I do now! Had 
I fo thought of her, what a deal of 
trouble mould we, both of us, have 


eſcaped 9% 


ou are night, anſwered I; that 
| was all my reply. Seeing him, how- 
ever, greatly diſturbed, I defired him 
not to think any more of what was 
paſt, but to compoſe himſelf to ſleep : 
but 1 found that what I had ſaid had 


raiſed 


LID. 

raiſed a tumult in his mind, which 
would not ſuffer him to think of reſt, 
He continued, indeed, to talk in ſuch 
ecſtatic terms of Sophia, that I began 
moſt heartily to wiſh I had never ar- 
ticulated her name. The expreſſions 
he made uſe of concerning her came 
very improperly from the mouth of 
a man married to another. Yet I 
could not bring myfelf to quarrel with 
Charles, as much as I diſapproved of 
his effuſions, for hking the woman 
with whom I ſo long wiſhed him to 
fall in love. I therefore only requeſted 
him, repeatedly, to keep himſelf quiet; 
to try to ſleep. 


With theſe requeſts I left him in 

order to wait on Mifs Haſtings, who 
certainly deferved my thanks for the 
intelligence ſhe had ſent me about 
my fon, whoſe life might have been 
loſt for want of the care, for want of 
7 ITY | the 


[- 26 ] 
the kind and proper attention, of, his 
friends. 


Miſs Haſtings, as ſoon as ſhe ſaw 
me, bluſhed like a new-blown roſe, 
and afterwards expreſſed the greateſt 
pleaſure at having been inſtrumental 
to the affording Charles every kind 
of conſolation; but ſhe appeared, I 
thought, diſappointed at my faying lit- 
tle about him. I deemed it moſt 
| prudent indeed to ſay little about 
him. There is, I ſee plainly, a mu- 
tual inclination between them, which 
ought not on any account to be encou- 
raged, as they cannot. now be united. 
How unfortunate 1s it that this pre- 
poſſeſſion in each other's favour did 
not commence before my ſon's unhappy 
infatuation for the undeſerving crea- 
ture whom he married, and who left 
him in the height of his diſorder, 
without even telling him that ſhe was 
gaing, without diſcoveting the ſlighteſt 

concern 


4 


[ 295 I 
concern for him! This undeſerving 
woman ordered a poſt-chaiſe to be 
hired fo? her 'on the third day of his 
illneſs, and went away without bid- 
ding him adieu: nor do the ſervants 
know where ſhe is gone; they only 
conclude, from the orders given the 
boy to take the London road, that 
her route was to the capital. 


What a thoughtleſs creature, or 
rather what an unfeeling one, muſt ſbe 
be, to leave a man of whom the lately 
Pretended to be ſo fond; who raiſed 
her from nothing, and who, probably, 
never would have thought ſo well of 
Sophia, had e not, by flirting. with - 
other men, and entirely neglecting bim, 
given him the greateſt reaſon to be 
diſſatisfied with her, and to make a 
compariſon between her and Miſs Haſt- 
ings, by no means to her advantage 
What an inſenfible monſter muſt ſhe 
be, to deſert the man who ventured 

| to 


„ 
to diſoblige an indulgent father upon 
her account; to fly from the man 
who choſe her, with all her failings, 
in preference to an amiable woman 
without a ſingle fault! But ſuch is 
the ſtrength of fancy! ſuch the weak - 
neſs of reaſon ! To deſert him at a 
time too when he moſt ſtood in need 
of her aſſiſtance and tender attention 
about him! Bur it is unneceſſary to 
dwell upon what cannot be undone, 
My firſt care muſt be to endeavour 
to reſtore my poor fick penitent to 
the health which he enjoyed, before 
the vexation he has indured, in con- 
ſequence of his wife's bad conduct 

and his own indiſcreet choice of her, 

brought him into his preſent pitiable 

condition, How much anxiety has he 

given, how much uneafineſs does. he 
Kill give, to e 
Tour fincere friend, 

& | _CaarLes MarLow! 
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LE TER (XIV 
Mrs. MARLOW to Miſs JENNER. 


| New Bond-Street. 

you will be ſurpriſed to ſee from 
whence this letter is dated; but 

my ſituation became intolerable. Mr. 
Marlow, always dull and out of hu- 
tour, fell fick at laſt, or pretended 
to be indiſpoſed; fo that, had I ſtaid 
at Hillſdown, I muſt have been cloſely 
confined to his room, as I could not 
have gone to Sir William Cooper's 
without being told of my indiſcretion 
by my Lady—without hearing fome- 
OP I ſhould not like, 


I very much queſtion, indeed, whe- 
ther I ſhould have been admitted there 
| at 


1 . 
at all, as the whole family, I thought, 
began to look ſhy upon me, except 
Sir George Dalton, the warmth of 
whoſe friendſhip increaſed with the 
coolneſs of their behaviour. However, 
as I could not decently ſee him either 
abroad or. at home, I determined to 
come to town, and take lodgings where 
I - might live as I liked, ſeeing no 
poſſibility of living with Mr. Marlow 

in a manner agreeable to ene 


* 28 
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oc upon my arrival in 
Lingo, I applied to my millener, 
and ſhe recommended. me to.the houſe 
from which I date this letter, 


e 


I intend to write to Mr. Marlow, 
to let him know what I have done, 
to tell him that Hillidown is ſo me- 
lancholy a place I am quite tired of 
it, and to defire him to come to 
- ** bere as ſoon as he is well, and 

| 1 
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u 
ſtay here till, we can get a houſe in 
London, for I hate the country. 


I had not been a couple of hours 
in my new apartments before Sir 
George Dalton ſent up his name: 
but though I am pleaſed with him, 
and ſtill more with his following me, 
J ſhall be upon my guard, leſt Mr. 
Marlow, or any of his friends, ſhould 
ſurpriſe us; for, though I care not a 
farthing for Mr. Marlow, I ſhould be 
very ſorry to put it in his power to 
get a divorce, and prevent my enjoy 
ing the title with him. 


Sir George, Zo am pretty ſure, would 
not marry me, were [at liberty to- 
morrow : I ſhall therefore take care of 
myſelf, and not loſe the opportunity 
I have gained of making my fortòùne. 
But then, as I chuſe to enjoy as I 
go, now is the time, while I am young 
I; and 


3 I 
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"me 


and handſome ; it is time enough to 
be ſhut up when there is no enjoy- 


ment left for us. We muſt neceſſarily 
grow old, and conſequently ugly: I 
ſhall therefore make the moſt of my 
youth, and take every Pe within 
* reach. 


| Had I ſtaid with Mr. Marlow, I 
could not have done him any fort of 
good, as I dare fay my company 1s 
now not leſs diſagreeable to him than 


his is to me. He is more ſorry than 


ſick, I believe; ſorry for having mar- 


ried me: he has found Miſs Haſtings. 


to be more. ſuitable to his taſte. I 
really wonder at the aſſurance of men, 
to complain of our being inconftant : 


they are themſelves the moſt capri- 


cious beings in the univerſe; they will 
not indulge us 'in the moſt- trifling 
deviations from the ſevere rules they- 
have, with their profound wiſdom, 
* 


„ 
thought proper to lay down for us: 
but ſurely they ought not to blame 
us when we leap over the bounds 
they have fixed for our conduct, and 
follow their lieentious examples. I 

can only add, that 


I am ever your's, 


LET 


Fa 


A! E T35TeE-R XLIX. 


Mr. MARLOW to Col. ASCOT. 


X FTEKR having been confined above 
ten days with a fever, occaſioned 
- by the diſturbance of my mind on 
Miſs Haſtings's account, being alarmed 
at the thoughts of her marrying Sir 
Anthony, I now find myſelf recover- 


ing to the care which he has taken 
of me; to the concern which ſhe has 
expretlgg for me: her care alone, in- 

deed, has ſaved me; for had ſhe not 

wrote to my father to let him know 
I was ill, who came down immedi- 

ately to ſee me, I muſt have been 

quite left to ſervants, as Mrs. Marlow 

removed herſelf ſoon after I was in- 

diſpoſed, 


* 


ing; and my recovery is entirely o- 


_ 
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diſpoſed. But her removal was of very 
little conſequence, as I had much bet- 
ter have died than have ſeen Miſs 
Haſtings Lady Luther. But how can 
I call her by bat name? How can 
I think ſhe ſhould ever bear hat name? 
She has not, I believe, any ſuch inten- 
tion at preſent; at leaſt, my father tells 
me ſo, who ſees her very often: yet, 
how ſhe came to change her intentions, 
I cannot tell. They will not let me 
talk; my father, when he wants to 
perſuade me to any thing, makes uſe 
of Sophia's name, which has ſuch a 
charm in it, that it can oblige me 
to any thing in a moment. They will 


not let me write neither: 1 can only 
add, therefore, that 


I am ever your 


CHARLES MARLOW. 


Vor. II. 0 1 T. 


Sic CHARLES MARLOW to Mr. 


BRETTON, 


T dear Charles is, I thank. 
1 heaven, quite out of danger. 
To increaſe my ſatisfaction, he is be- 
come my ſon again: he ſees his paſt 


: 


errors ſo clearly, and laments his paſt 


follies with ſo much energy and fin- 


cerity, that I cannot any longer with- 


hold either my pardon, or my affection, 
from him. His eyes are now opened, 
and he beholds the woman he choſe, and 
the woman whom he rejected, in their 
true colours. Would to heaven he had 
ſooner ſo beheld them! Sophia, the 
amiable Sophia, might then have been 
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my daughter! Yet, I will not give 
up all hopes of this event. Mrs. Mar- 
low—how unworthy of that name has 
ſhe proved herſelf !—Mrs, Marlow may 
become ſo diſſolute as to give Charles 
an opportunity to get rid of her for 


ever; and then Miſs Haſtings—who 


will not now, I think, marry any 
body, as ſhe believes ſhe cannot have my 
ſon—will, moſt probably, make us ale 


happy. 


My ſen will, I am ſure, be tranſ> 
ported to find himſelf at liberty to 
make ſo eligible a change; to be ſe- 
parated from the woman who actually 
drew him in for her own convenience; 
to be united to her who would ſacri- 
fice every thing to render him happy. 
We know but little at preſent of 
Mrs, Marlow ; we only know that ſhe 
has taken lodgings in Bond-Street : 
from tbem ſhe had the aſſurance to 
write to her huſband, to tell him 
C2 that 


t 281 
that ſhe could not endure the country ; 
to defire him to come and ſtay with 


her, till they could meet with a houſe 


in London to their mind, 


It is a ſhort, ill-written letter, in a 
bad hand, and a worſe ſtyle: it ſeems, 
indeed, to have been penned by a 
ſervant, or ſome low-bred perſon : there 
are no marks to diſtinguiſh the woman 
of education in it. 


Charles, who is heartily ſorry for 
What he has done, and who now will- 
ingly lets me ſee that he is fo, ſhowed 
ir to me, making the fame remarks 


upon it which I have done, and 


alking at the ſame time my advice. 
I told him, that I thought it was 
beſt for him to let his undeſerving 


wife-alone.—** Let her alone, Charles, 


(added I) give her rope enough, ac- 
cording to the old ſaying, and ſhe 


will do her buſineſs,” He fighed, 


and 


* 
__ >, 
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and forced a ſmile of approbation 


into his face, (I believe he is very 


much hurt at finding himſelf ſo de- 


ceived) and faid he would act entirely 


as I would have him. Time, I hope, 
will reſtore his mind to the tranquil- 
lity which it enjoyed before he knew 
this woman, who ſo ſcandalouſly im- 
poſed. upon him: time will alſo, I 
hope—but let me ſtop here—perhaps 


I cannot proceed without impropriety. 


J may certainly wiſh happineſs to 
my ſon; but I muſt not, I am very 
ſeafible—I ought not to wiſh miſery 
to any individual, in order to obtain 


it. Still more inexcuſable ſhould I 


be, were I to do any thing to make 


this woman more culpable than ſhe 


has already been. I can never approve 
of her; but I may, at leaſt, let her 
alone: that is all ſhe can expect 
from 
Your's, &c. 


CHARLES MARLOwW. 


[-46.3 
LETTER II. 
| Mr. MARLOW to Col. ASCOT. 


HAT felicity ſhould I now 
enjoy, my dear Aſcot, could 1 


but obliterate one action of my life; 


eould 1 but do what many a man 
as earneſtly wiſhes to accompliſh—as 
vainly Wiſhes as myſelf! could 1 but 


untie the knot by which 1 have bound 


myſelf to a woman whom J can never 
love, who will not even let me eſteem 
her! But why do 1 talk of ber, 


when the a angelic Sophia honours me 


with her attention, and blefſes me 
with her friendſhip? 


Sophia has been to viſit my father 


twice ſince my confinement. Let me 


ſuppaſe, 


* — = FR 
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ſuppoſe, that the favour was ks 


for me, as be could call upon her 
whenever he pleaſed, You may ima- 


gine with what tranſport I received 
her: I was almoſt deprived of my 
ſenſes, through a joy which I hardly 
dared to diſcoyer in the degree 1 felt 
it, leſt ſhe ſhould be offended at the 
warmth of my effuſions, 


As I now flatter myſelf that I have 
gained her eſteem, I am particularly 
careful to do nothing to loſe it. I 
am, indeed, anxiouſly defirous of im- 
proving it; and think ſo much about 
improving it, that I am afraid 1 ſhall- 


not ſucceed fo well as if 1 hb. 


leſs concerning it. My apprehenſions. 


my terrors, I may ſay, are ſo great, 


leſt a word, or only a look, of mine 85 
ſhould diſpleaſe her, ſhould leſſen the 
good opinion ſhe has conceived of 
me, that I believe I make myſelf far 
leſs agreeable than I ſhould otherwiſe 
C4 be. ö 


. 1 . 
be. What a mortifying idea is this 
to a man who wiſhes to be as much 
beloved as he loves! who doats, to 
diſtraction, on a woman who, as ſhe 
is herſelf adorned with every virtue, 
and every grace, cannot eſteem—ſhe 
muſt deſpiſe—the man who is not 
equally accompliſhed : ſtill more muſt 
the deſpiſe him who does not poſſeſs 
_ thoſe excellent qualifications which 
ſhine in her with ſo much luſtre. 
But had I all the merit I am ſo anxious 
to obtain; had I every attractive 
charm to win and- keep her heart; 
yet ſtill my not being at liberty to 
addreſs her, and, what is worſe, the 
certainty that it is an inſult, circum- 
ſtanced as I am, to offer to pretend 
to her, damps every riſing joy which 
I ſhould otherwiſe feel at the confi- 
deration ſhe ſhows for me; and makes 
me behave more like an ideot than 
a man of ſenſe—than a man wha 
ought to have a more elevated under- 
| ſtanding 


LY 
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ſtanding than ordinary to appear in 


any degree ſuitable to her. Inſtead of 
this, I appear as if I had hardly com- 
mon ſenſe: my tongue faulters when 
I would ſpeak to her; my eyes grow 
dim while I gaze upon her; and, if 
I. accidentally touch her, I feel a tre- 
mor through my whole frame. Yeſ- 
terday ſhe was ſo divinely good as to 
come and take her tea with my fa- 
ther, for it is @ him alone ſhe ap- 


parently pays her viſits. 


While we were fitting all three 
together] liſtening with inexpreſſible 
eagerneſs to every ſyllable ſhe uttered— 
my ſoul ſeemed to hang upon her 
lips. I roſe, the ſervant being out of 
the room by accident, to take her., 
cup. It happened, ſome how, that 
my fingers touched hers. The ſudden 
contact had ſo violent an effect upon 
my nerves, that I had not the power 


* holding my cup; it fell inſtantly 


C 5 to 


1 
to the ground, and the fall ſo alarmed 
Sophia, that ſhe turned pale, and fat 
down haſtily in her chair, looking 
quite frighted. | 


| Shocked at ſeeing her change colour, 
and aſhamed of my own aukwardneſs, 
J began to beg pardon for my ſtupi- 
dity, though, in fact, what happened 
was in conſequence of a very different 
ſenſation-—exceſs of ſenſibility. 


The amiable cauſe of my aukward 
behaviour ſeemed no leſs affected than 
myſelf; and her emotions upon the 
occafion did not in the leaſt tend to 
reſtore me to my former firmneſs—T 
have, indeed, no firmneſs at this pre- 
ſent time, though it would be juſt, 
now highly neceſſary. 


Mrs. Marlow has taken lodgings in 
Bond- ſtreet: from thoſe lodgings ſhe 
has informed me, that ſhe intends to 
uf ſtay 
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ſtay in them, as ſhe cannot endure 
the country. Let her ſtay where ſhe 
will, fo it be at à diſtance from me. 
Yet I ought not to let her remain 
there: I ought to exert my au- 


| thotity, and, oblige her to. return to 


me. I ought not, by my, filence with 
regard to her, to connive at her giy1 
way to diſhpation, and all kinds of 


irregularity. It is certainly my duty, 


and it ſbould be my care, to prevent, 


if poſſible, her leading a diſſolute life: 
but I find myſelf ſo entirely enervated 
by my paſſion for. Sophia, which in- 
creaſes every hour, that I afn incapa- 
ble of every thing. Do not deſpiſe ' 
me Pity, rather, the weakneſs of 


Your friend, 


CuARLES MARLOw. 


L Er. 


T1 


LETTER III. 
Miſs HASTINGS to Mrs. SAUNDERS. 


IXO not chide me, my dear Hen- 

rietta, for my behaviour ; do 
not condemn a conduct that is not 
intentionally blameable : if you do, 
however, I muſt ſubmit to it, The 
| fincere joy which I feel in ſeeing 
Mr. Marlow out of danger, will en- 
able me to ſupport your reproofs. 
However, though he is undoubtedly 
a great deal better, he is far from 
being well: the negle& of Mrs. Mar- 
low has affected, and muſt continue 
to affect him extremely. 


What a cruel diſappointment has 
he met with ſo early in life! a dif- 
appointment he has ſo little deſerved, 

| | that 
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that he had fo little reaſon to expect! 
Young, handſome, good, and poſſeſt of 
every accompliſhment to pleaſe, he 
had great reaſon to hope for, to ex- 
pet, to be ſure indeed of a conſtant 
return of that affection which he 
laviſned upon Mrs. Marlow, who had 
ſtill much more binding ties to en- 
gage her to be faithful to him, to 
be affectionate the ties of gratitude 


and duty: yet they have not availed; 


and he ſees himſelf, in the bloom of 
life, deſerted by a woman who owes 
every thing to him; a woman, to whoſe 
tendereſt eſteem, to whoſe unremitting 
attention to pleaſe him, and to make 
him happy, he had the juſteſt claim. 
How much; therefore, does he require 


the company and aſſiſtance of his 


friends, to raiſe him from deſpair, to 
relieve his mind labouring under diſ- 
appointed love, and the want of that 
ſocial delight which no man ever can 
feel after marriage, if he is not united 

to 


1 
to 2 companion who is of an affec- 
tionate diſpoſition, and who has a taſte 
for n fehcity ! 


* am | exceedingly glad that Sir 
Charles continues at Hillſdown. His 
company, and returning kindneſs, muſt 
be very confiderable conſolations to 
Mr. Marlow. He has alſo gained over 
my aunt Scott, who was at firſt ex- 
tremely averſe to keeping open an inter- 
courſe with them; entirely, I believe, 
on my account: but, as I have con- 
tinually affured her that ſhe need not 
be afraid of me, and that by de- 
clining any farther connections with 
Sir Charles ſhe muſt give him reaſon 
to entertain ſtrange ſuſpicions of me, 
ſhe now permits me to viſit him at 
Hill(down ;z but. ſhe frequently ac- 
companies me ; and what is ftill more 
ſurpriſing, you will ſay, Sir Anthony 
Luther is alſo ſometimes of our party. 
It is uſual indeed with gentlemen who 
have 


1898 
have had their offers rejected, to 
break off immediately all acquaintance 
with the family: yet we have acted 
in another manner. On Sir Anthony's 
earneſtly ſoliciting to be received as 
a friend, ſince 1 could not accept 
of him in a more tender character; 
I, with Mrs. Scott's approbation, told 
him, that I thought F could not bet- 
ter repay the compliment which Pe 
had made me, in deſiring to ſpend 
his fortune and his life with me, 
than by endeavouring to deſerve 
the friendſhip with which he honoured 
me. Thus you ſee we have at laſt 
found out the art of conciliating all 
parties. Could I but ſee Mr. Mar- 
low reſtored to his former eaſe and 


chearfulneſs, I ſhould * gladly | 
ſubſcribe myſelf, 


| Your contented friend, ; 
SorHIA HasTiNGs, 


T8 1 


LETTER LIL. 
Sir CHA. MARLOW toMr. BRETTON. 


V ſon's health ſeems to be almoſt. 
re-eſtabliſhed ; but the uneaſi- 

neſs of mind under which he labours, 
occaſioned by his imprudent marriage, 
will not, I fear, be quickly removed, 
though Miſs Haſtings tries with the 
moſt unwearied affiduity to conſole 
him for the negle& of her, who 
ought to ſpend every hour of her 
life in making him happy, by amu- 
fing him; and by her varied amuſe- 
ments prevent the reflections, which 
lie uppermoſt in his mind, from diſ- 
turbing him. Let I queſtion whether 
ſhe 


2 * 


on RO. 5 
ſhe would not, by the removal of one 
diſquieting reflection, give birth to 
another ſtill more hardly to be ſup- 
ported. I think I obſerve every hour an 
increaſe of admiration, of affection, on 
his ſide. How can it poſſibly be other- 
wiſe, when ſo lovely an object as Sophia 
is perpetually before him, exhibiting 
the various graces of her perſon and 
manner, and joining to all the graces 
which can adorn the female ſex, a ten- 
derneſs the moſt ſeducing to be con- 
ceivedl yet ſhe behaves with the moſt 
winning ſimplicity, as if ſhe was quite 
ignorant of her own attractions, of 
her powers of alluring : how unlike 
is the to many, many women, who 
without half ber merit are vain, affected, 
capricious! Is it poſſible to forbear 
admiring a form ſo very deli- 
cate, ſo innocently attractive Poor 
Charles! how he came not to be 
ſiruck with it at firſt; how he came 

not 
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not to TH captivated with. ſuch 4 


perſon, with ſuch a £chara&er, is to 


me amazing. But he is ſenſible of 
all her beauties now, and a very 
miſerable poor fellow he is. I never 
ſaw any perſon ſo far gone in love. 
He ftrives, indeed, to hide his paſſion, 
I plainly perceive ; yet it breaks forth, 
in ſpite of all his caution to ſuppreſs 


it; and he frequently looks full of 


confuſion, full of vexation How 
earneſtly do I with that he may have 
it in his power to make himſelf 
happy with, Sophia! The way. Mrs. 
Marlow is in muſt certainly forward 
this defirable event—It may be ſome 
time firſt. T have made the moſt 
diligent enquiry after her, and can- 
not find chat ſhe has yet been alone 
with Sir George: ſhe has always 


ſome of her acquaintance in the room 


While he is with her. I dare ſay, 
Wwe, the wil not always behave 
with 


5 


„ 
with ſo much circumſpection. When 
ſhe becomes unguarded, we may get 
rid of her for ever. In the mean 
while Charles ſuffers extremely, in his 
preſent ſtate of ſuſpence, from the un- 
certainty of his ever being happy with 
Miſs Haſtings, and alſo from his ap- 
prehenſion, left he ſhould give her any 
diſpleaſure by diſcovering a paſſion 
with which ſhe cannot but be offended, 
were it ſhown in its true colours, and 
of which J muſt appear ignorant, We. 
have, therefore, difficult parts to act: 
however, if things ſhould eturn out 
agreeably to our wiſhes, we ſhall not 
regret what is paſt, Yet I think ſome 
means ſhould be uſed to reclaim Mrs. 
Marlow: it is a duty we owe ourſelves 
as well as her: ſhe ought not to be 


| loſt merely for want of care: I believe, 
indeed, that all the care in the worlt _ 


will prove ineffectual; but we ſhall 
not be excuſable if we do not our 
| endeavours, 


. B; IRR ———_ - 
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endeavours, though almoſt ſure of be- 
ing unſucceſsful. Would my ſon's 
fate were once decided A ſtate of 
ſuſpence is far from being agreeable 
either to him, or to 


Your fincere friend, 


CHARLES MARLOW» 
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LETTER Iv. 
Mr. MARLOW to Col. ASCOT. . © 


1 Retratt what I faid in my laft. 
L It cannot be a weaknels, it is an 
honour, it is a virtue, to admire, to 
reyere, ſo lovely, ſo excellent a crea- 
ture as Miſs Haſtings. Yet I am 
ſo inconſiſtent, that I cannot bear to 
ſee any other man look upon her, 
nor think of her, in the manner I do; 
and though I know that ſhe has re- 
fuſed Sir Anthony, I am jealous of his 
ſpeaking to her, or caſting a fingle 
glance on her. I muſt, at the ſame 
time, allow that ſhe merits univerſal 
admiration. I almoſt hate myſelf for 
feelings which I dare not venture to 
declare; feelings which I do not, 
f = however, 


however, wiſh to ſuppreſs. What a 
wretch am I become! 

To increaſe my diſquiet, I have 
received an anſwer from Clara, to 
whom 1 wrote to inſiſt upon her 
returning to Hillſdown, and conſent- 
ing to live with me in the place 
which would be moſt conducive to 
my health, and ſuitable to my cir- 
cumſtances; plainly telling her, that 
her diſobedience would produce a final 
ſeparation between us. In this anſwer 
ſhe informs me, that ſhe is very will- 
ing to live with me in London, or 
in any place where ſhe may ſee her 
old friends, and keep up her old ac- 
quaintance ; but that ſhe always hated 
the country, eſpecially at the preſent 
- time of year; adding, that, as the 
country mopes her to death, ſhe will 
on no account come near it, We 
muſt therefore be ſeparated ; for I 
cannot 


5 1 . 
cannot think of leaving this place, 
nor can I ſupport her in all her ex- 
pences ; extravagancies I may juſtly 
ſay, in conſequence of her attachment. 
to a mode of life, which, though 
very faſhionable, is alſo very fooliſh. 
Could ſhe but think like Sophia, ſhe 
would be beſt pleaſed with what beſt 
ſuited me; there might then be ſome 
hopes of peace. As for happineſs, iat 
is flown for ever from your friend, 
who would be guilty of the abſur- 
dities he condemns in others, did. he 
not deteſt vice and folly—did. he not 
adore ſenſe and virtue, Since then it 
has been my fault, as well as my 
misfortune, to refuſe a woman who 
is a pattern for her ſex, and to chuſe 
one who is in every reſpect unworthy 
of my love, through ignorance of her. 
real diſpoſition, I ſhall be mad in- 
deed to comply with all her demands, 
to humour her in all her expenſive 
fancies, —No!—if ſhe will not conform 
: to 


1 
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to what is reaſonable, we muſt part 


There is diſtraction in the thought, 

I cannot bear it. But if I do not 
put it in my wife's power to return; 
if I do not endeavour to make a 
reformation in her diſpoſition, all her 
future indiſcretions will be laid to 
my charge; I ſhall be deemed an- 
ſwerable for her failings, and blamed 
BW 


for ever—I am quite ready. 5 
I have ſpoke to my father, and 7 
he does not diſapprove of taking ſuch : 
meaſures, + provided I firſt talk with 
Mrs. Marlow, and fee if I can prevail 5 
on her to live with me where, and in | 
what manner, I think beſt for us both. 2X 
For this purpoſe I am to ſet out for 3 
London, and bring her down with 
me; that is, if ſhe will come. I dare | 
ſay ſhe will not come; however, 7 : 
muſt make the trial, it ſeems. Poſſi- , 
bly, while I am gone, Sir Anthony 
will perſuade Miſs Haſtings to be his— | 


4 49. 
| for her faults. N le will fay— 
what will not people "af ! —that by 


neglect I have made her deſperate, 
if I abandon A 


When all my efforts to reclaim 
her prove ineffectual, I ſhall then 
think myſelf quite at liberty to do 
what | pleaſe, to live as L like, and 
to trouble myſelf no more about her. 
I may then devote every hour of m 
life to Sophia; I may be permitted 
to cultivate the friendſhip with which 
ſhe honours me, even though ſhe. 
ſhould marry .. Sir Anthony, which 
heaven forbid That idea is inſup- 
portable. —H1 can only fd, that 


1 am, as uſual, - 
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| From the sau to un SAME. 


1 Rivuthid 1 laſt night Broth London, 


Where F left my fine Lady re- 
ſolved to go on exactly in the ſame 


way ſhe has been in for ſome time. 
She happened to be at home when 
1 aved at her lodgings; but I'faw 
plainly that 1 was by no means a 


welcome viſitor. She forced a ſmile 


into her face, and affected to receive 


me with a laughing kind of fatis- 
faction, Which did not ſeem to pro- 
mils any amendment. Her appearance 
and behaviour gave me n reaſon to 

imagine, 


„ 

imagine, that ſhe had ſincerely te- 
pented of her paſt conduct, or that 
ſhe intended to make any alteration 
in it: the diſcovered a ſneering kind 
of levity in her carriage, which was 
thoroughly provoking ; ; and when I 
complained, in the gentleſt terms, of 
her having left me at a time when 
I was dangerouſly ill, when I moſt 
wanted her care, ſhe replied, © That 
ſhe could have been of very little 
ſervice to me, and that ſhe knew her 
company would not have been agree- 
able to me.” I told her that 1 thought 
I had given her the ſtrongeſt proofs 


to the contrary, having riſqued the 


tofs of fo kind a father's approbation 
and affection for her ſake, at the time 
I married her. 7 


1 ſuppoſe (ad me) you liked 
me when yqu married me; but you 
are exceedingly changed fince,”” +. 
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te Sp are yon. (replied I); but if 
you will return with me to Hillſdown, 
and be content to live agreeably to 


my plan, you will * me * man 
= 


33 


7 5 . to this, me told me, | 4 
' that ſhe thought ſhe had as much 
right to chuſe her way of living, as I 
had to- chuſe mine ; and that he had 
not married me to be a ſlave, but to 
enjoy more | happineſs than ſhe had 
done, hoping I would have ſhared her 
pleaſures.— However, (continued ſhe) 
ſince you are not diſpoſed to partake 
of them, ſince you have no taſte for 
them, I muſt enjoy them by myſelf.” 


The manner in which ſhe pro- b 
nounced the few concluding words, 
and the idea of ſelfiſhneſs they con 
veyed, made me reply with more 
ſharpneſs than 1 ſhould have other- 


wiſe 


L 53 
wile done. She anſwered with addi- 
tional aſperity, and her anſwer forced 
expreſſions from me, for the utterance 
of which 1 was afterwards ſorry, as 
they totally precluded all hopes of a 
reconciliation, at that time at leaſt, I 
cautioned her, however, to take care 
of herſelf, that ſhe might not, by 
her inattention to her health, deſtroy 
my parental wiſhes. 


Gracious heaven! ſhould I have 
an heir born of a woman whoſe con- 
duct I cannot approve! —And if ſhe 
brings me a daughter, I ſhall tremble 
leſt ſhe ſhould reſemble her mother. — 
How much is to be apprehended from a 
connexion with ſuch a weman as 
Clara! Why did I not think of 
that before J married her? It is now 
too late—Repentance cloſely follows 
indiſcretion—Yet, all the diſagreea- 
ble conſequences reſulting from this 

D 3 imprudent 
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imprudent alliance, are mere trifles 
compared with what I feel when 1 
reflect upon the loſs I have fuſtained 
by lofing Sophia. There !—there !— 


my heart is rent aſunder, and no re- 


lief can be afforded to 
Lour moſt unhappy friend, 5 


CHARLES MARLOW, 


n A LE T- 
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Had a viſitor laſt night, quite an un- 
expected one, I afſuce you ; Mr. 
Marlow himſelf. I did not. thipk he 
was; well enough | to come to town. 
What do you think, now, was his 
bpſineſs > He only came; to aſk. me 
to go back to Hillſdown; but I 
was not ſo ſimple as to go. Did 
he imagine that J could find no 
better amuſement than to ſee him 
fit and look at Sophia Haſtings? 
Jean amuſe myſelf; I think, in a 
much more | agreeable manner. He 

has given me free | liberty to take 
my pleaſure, by pleaſing himſelf in 
his own way: he may be aſſured that 
9 1 as 
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1 mall follow his exam ple. I gave 
him a ſpecimen | of my.. intentions, 
by going out in conſequence of an 
appointment I had made with Sir 
George Dalton. 


I was dreffing when Mr. Marlow 

came in, and juſt ſtaid to exchange 
a few matrimonial exprefſons with 
him-—we were both in high humour 
for'a tonjugal converſation. He was 
come, very much ET his incli- 
nation, I dare ſay, to aſk me to 
return to Hillſdown, and 1 was in- 
terrupted in the midſt of my pre- 
paratiohs for dreſſing. That inter- 
ruption threw me, you may believe, 
into the moſt obig temper in the 
world: of courſe, there could not but 
be the greateſt harmony between us. 1 
Have ſometimes thought that I ſhine at 
repartee, though J do not apprehend 
that Mr. Marlow was of this opinion 
at our laſt „ was, indeed, 
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mighty indifferent about bis opinion. 


J was to be at the play in the 


evening, and therefore told Mr. Mar- 


low that I could not waſte my 


time in talking, as I ſhould not be 
ready 'for Lady Titup, who was to 


call on me at n 


He looked diſappointed, but aid, 
that he thought I might have ſpared 
him one hour, at leaſt, of my com- 


pany, after having been ſo long abſent 


from him, eſpecially as he had not 
for whole days, wade 3 given. 


me any trouble. 


I replied, that it EY be Ft 
adding, that I did not believe he 


had the ſmalleſt defire to be with 
me at any time; and very delibe- 


rately walked up ſtairs, leaving him 
to ethoy. his own reflections, Every 
one in their own way, child. I. 
* a right to indulge myſelf, as 

D; well 
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well as he, while I keep within 
certain bounds; and within ſuch 
bounds you may be ſure I ſhall keep, 
for my own ſake; by fo doing I 


hall plague my gentleman pretty 


handfomely, How glad would he 
be of an opportunity to get rid of 
me! I ſhould be a fine fool to put 
it into his power to marry Sophia 


Haſtings. He wants me, I know, to 


ruin myſelf; but I ſhall diſappoint 
him. He bid me take care of my- 
ſelf too: but I dare fay he would 


be very well pleaſed to have no 
child, eſpecially a ſon, by me, to 


inherit a title which he wiſhes to 
defcend to'a'fon by Miſs Haſtings. ' I 
think, however, I have as good a 
oonftitution as ſhe; I fancy I have 
a better. Now, my living will vex 
both Sophia and Marlow heartily, 

and it may, perhaps, ſhorten their; 


days: I vauld not have the latter 
Ge before: his Eathers he may then 


follow 


G 30 1 


follow him as ſoon as he chuſes. 
When once I am poſſeſſed of the 
title, and that part of his... fortune 
which he cannot leave from me, I 
ſhall be upon a footing with, I ſhall 
be ſuperior to, thofe who have turned 
up their noſes at me. This will 
give the higheſt delight to your 
Affectionate 


CLARA Ma RLOW, , 5 
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Sir CHARLES: MARLOW tw Mr. 
BRETTON. 


AJ ſon, agrecably to my advice, 
and to his own idea of recti- 
tude, has been in London, endeavour- 
ing to bring his wife to a right ſenſe 
of her duty, but without being ſuc- 
ceſsful. She not only perſiſted in 
continuing Where ſhe is, but was 
ſo thoughtleſs, or rather ſo determi- 
nately bad, as to leave him, in order 
to go and dreſs for the play, though 
ſhe had not ſeen him for above a 


month, and had left him in a dan gerous 
eondition. | 


Charles 


La] 
Charles tells me, and 1 am ſure 
be tells me the truth, that he ſaid 
every ching be tould think to pre- 
vail on her to return to Hillſdown: 
he cannot, he ought not to do more: 
he is, by no means, obliged to live 
juſt where ſhe likes. It is her duty 
to comply with i, wiſhes in this 
reſpect, when they are not unreaſon- 
able, or improper. Whatever my 
ſon's ſecret thoughts may be, he diſ- 
covers none, I am certain, but what 
are warrantable in his fituation ; 
though I can ſee, at the ſame time, 
that he is cruelly tortured, by the 
very ſevere diſappointment he has 
met with, in marrying a woman 
who has proved to be of fo very 
different a diſpoſition from that which 
can alone render a wife deſirable. 


Charles came down greatly fa- 
tigued and diſpirited: he has re- 
1 mained 


U 62 } 
mained ſo ever, fince. L; am, I aſſure 
you, very 1 anxiqus, about bim, * 


afraid that ſo much vexation may 
occaſio a return of his diſorder, 


. is auer dreaded by .,.: 
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"LETTER Ii. 
Mr. MARLOW to Col. ASCOT. | 


. 


Hill N . 


Ib g you as ſoon. as I arrived 
here, before J had even ſeep. 


Miſs Haſtings ; but could not help 


haſtening to Mrs. Scott's the next 
morning. 


— 


1 bend bar in de raten dere 


-ſhe told me that the was in the. 


Looking upon that aufer as 2 
permiſſion to * * 1 wen i 
the Ae 
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1 found her—good heaven 1—1 
found her leaning in the fondeſt 
manner upon Sir Anthony's arm. 


I ſtarted back at the provoking 
ſight: T could hardly recover myſelf 
. 


After having appeared a little 
diſconcerted as well as myſelf, ſhe 
diſengaged herſelf from Sir Anthony, 
and holding out her hand to me, 
ſaid, © You are welcome, Sir: How 
e 


I bowed, but could not ſpeak. 

I preſſed the dear ſoft hand kindly 
offered to me, with a fervor 1 had a 
never ventured at before, which 
brought bluſhes into thoſe cheeks. 

which wanted not any addition from 

them to their beauty. Her change & 
of colour was a hint to me to quit 
1 hand I could have detained in- 1 
2 mine | 


24 
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TA 
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wine for } ever; "animated as 1 Was, 
by the tranſport which thrilled 
through my ' veins, at the touch of 
it, and defirous as I was of preventing 
its being ſeized by my rival's, who 
ſeemed, 1 thought, to be upon a 
more intimate Wine with Her! than 
bs had Fer” n * 5 8 ws 


FILE Hg 


What wü be dive? Should Ar 
Mi be” upon the ' apprehended 
footing, what muſt be done? I can- 
not ſupport the pangs I feel in con- 


ſequence of my ſuſpicions. What 


muſt a _ oh they A be con- 


ste, in indeed; W quis Sir ae 


to come to me; but ſhe talked to 


Him, nay; called to him, and aſked 
him to gather ſome flowers for her. 


Unable to bear the happy prefer: 
ence, I determined to deſtroy it by 


haſtenivg 
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haſtening myſelf 0 the ſpot where 
they grew, and gathering the maſt 
mw ſorts I. could find, luckily, 
I thought, got before my ri- 
= My alagrigy ſeemed. to give 
her Pleaſure : ſhe ſmiled moſt delacy 


ouſſy upon me, and put the, flowers 
ſhe received from me in per baſom. 


Sir Anthony advancing ſoon after- 
wards, with hig flowers, ſhe ho 
were my eyes mortified ! — placed them 
by the fide. of mine. Though I am 
not apt to he vain of my taſfe, I 
could not help thinking m Bang unt 
the beſt choſen of the two: I fancied 
afterwards, however, that jealouſy had 
blinded my judgment, and that, if 
Fopbia had not given it a place in 
her haſom, I ſhould have been very 
eaſy about it, and, pafſihly „ havę che- 
heved it better than my own, But 
ſhe certainly favours. this Luther: if 
1 age not, han * 


78... 7) 
as other men have been, who have 
had their offers rejectedꝰ Why muſt 
ze, of all ber admirers,” be retained? 
It makes me abſolutely mad when 
I think of it; it deprives me of every 
ray of hope Ver why fheuld 1 think 
of hope? Can I, whd am already 
married, who have engaged myſelf for 
hfe—can I dare to pretend to Sophia, 
to Miſs Haſtings, whom I refuſed? 
Where could my eyes, my ears, 
my underſtanding be, when I com- 
mitted ſo groſs ' a miſtake ?- Bur it 
is paſt—it is done —it cannot be 
recalled Remembrance drives me to 
diſtraction, and will, I fear, foree me 
to do ſomething, of Which 1 thalt 
ſtill more ſeverely repent. There is, 
however, no anſwering for our actions 
when we are deprived ef our reaſon, | 
Perhaps what 1 am going eo ſay 
will make you give me up at onee, 
1 "due" you to believe that P 
have 


1 468 2] 

have actually loſt my ſenſes : but -1 
think it very probable that Mrs. 
Marlow may, be at length tempted, 
from the importunities of Sir George, 

and the diſſipated life ſhe leads, to 
give; me my liberty. How tranſ- 
ported: ſhall 1 be, to hear that I 
may be releaſed from her! With 
what rapture ſhall. I then hope! 
but will not my hopes be then in 
yain? Will not my Sophia, at that 
time, be the wife of Sir Anthony à 
And ſhall: I not deſerve the deſtrue- 
tion of my hopes, for having wiſhed 
the woman whom 1 married, the wo- 
man whom I once loved, to be guilty 
of a very criminal action, to enable 
me to marry another? I ſhudder. 
at the thought! Into what difficul- 
ties, into What diſtreſſes, do our paſ- 
ons hurry us When they have got 
the reins, how hard is it for us to 
Saen exrſelret. from the dangers 
8 nith 


JA 
with which they threaten us Think : 
ing perpetually of Sophia, and feeling 
that it is in Jer power alone to make 
me _ how * is the fitua- 
tion of . 


5 
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LETTER 1 5 


1 


From the sauE i the SAME. 


* ſufferings are beyond ex- 
preſſion. I muſt ſpeak, or die, — 
I think I ſhall be eaſier, let her anſwer 
be what it will, when ſhe knows that 
I love her; when ſhe is affured that 
my repentance for having refuſed 
her has almoſt coſt me my life. I 
will tell her this, and then I will ſay no 
more. I will then, by ſilence and 
| ſubmiſſion, ſtrive to atone for having 
dared to acquaint her with my 

adoring her. She will not ſurely be 
offended with me for what I cannot 
help; for a fault, if it is a fault, which 
I can never repair; for which I cannot 
be ſorry; 3 of which ] cannot be 

; aſhamed, 


L. 7 J 
aſhamed. Should ſhe, therefore, be 
angry wirr -me-for-tpexking, i-ſhall 
have nothing to do but to die. - I ſhall 
only ceaſe to love ber, when I ceaſe to 
breathe : and then only ſhall wh ce eaſe 
to ſobſorthe myſelf, 9 TODER ele 
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Ty LETTER) * 
Colonel ASCOT to Me. MARLOW. i 


HE defeription you . have given 

of your ſituation, and particu- 
larly the reſolution you have made 
to declare your paſſion to Miſs 
Haſtings, are really alarming. With 
regard to your determination, too 
much cannot be ſaid to prevail on 
you to change it; though nothing, 
1 ſuppoſe, which I write, will prevent 
the execution of it. Let me intreat 
you, however, to confider, that as 
you cannot marry Miſs Haſtings, as you 
are married already, you will natu- 
rally affront her by a diſcloſure of your 
paſſion, and muſt inevitably pre- 
Jjudice her very much againſt you: 
but leſt _ ſhould think this only 


®, 4 
4 my 


Eo 1 ; 
my whim, I have permiſſion from 
Mrs. Saunders to ſay, that ſhe is ſure 
Sophia will not, as ſhe ought not, 
forgive - a procedure affronting both 
to her virtue and underſtanding, and 
that ſhe will certainly reſent a mode 
of behaviour, which no woman of 
honour can put-up with, You may 
now do as you pleaſe. I have ac- 
quainted you with my ſentiments on 
this affair, and with the ſentiments 
alſo of Mrs. Saunders, who is a woman 
of the firſt ſenſe, and has a moſt ex- 
cellent heart. She ſpeaks very highly 
of Miſs Haſtings at preſent ; do not 
then, Charles, endeavour to leſſen the 
woman, whom you love, in her own 
eſteem, nor forfeit her good opinion 
with regard to yourſelf: ſuch a con- 
duct may be fatal to you both. We 
can all bear thoſe diſtreſſes beſt which 
we do not bring upon our ourſelves. 
But were I to write volumes, I 
could ſay nothing more to the pur- 

Vor, II. „„ 


1 
poſe: I can only earneſtly perſuade, 


you to make the happineſs of the 
lady in queſtion the firſt object of 


your concern: by ſo doing you 


will, moſt probably, promote your 
own. This is the beſt advice you 
can receive from, 


Yours,  fincerely, 


GEORGE ASCOT. 


LET 
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1 MARLOW ts Gol: ASCOT. 

Ir i ton o purpots t. to nh wer 

my torments Rare inſupportable. 
She will certainly marry Sir Anthony, 
if I cannot prevail on her, by de- 
claring how long I' have loved her, 
how impoſſible it is | for me to live 
and ſee her married to another, to 
change her: deſign* out of compaſſion” 
to me. —I can, I muſt indeed, ſubmit” 
to hve without her; but to ſee her 
the wife of Sir Anthony, the wife of 
any man except myſelfI ſhould be 
driven, by ſuch an event, to * 
at of 3 


* 1 * 
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LMS. 
You tell me, that I ſhall affront 
both her underſtanding and her virtue ; 


you telt me, that 1 ſhall make her 
unhappy by declaring my paſſion for 


her. I am of a different opinion. 
She is too good to be angry with 
me for ſeeking to relieve the op- 
preſſion under which I labour: ſhe 
will, I am ſure, from the extreme 


benevolence ; of: her diſpoſition, pity 
my diſtreſs, and endeavour, as far 
as diſcretion will permit, to remove 


it: nor will The be more unhappy in 


conſequence of my telling her that 1 
love her. Should it e not like me, ſhe. 
will be ſorry for my ſufferings; 
but it is not in her nature to be 


offended with me for What IJ can- 
not help, nor to be unhappy at my 
diſcloſing a Paſſion, the concealment 
of which gives me the moſt ex- 
quiſite torture. But J willi talk to 


my father upon a ſubject ſo eſſential 


to my peace — I will conſult Lim, and 


F 


2 | abide F 
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abide by what he ſhall determine 
for me. He has ever been indul- 
gent: would I had never given him 
occaſion, even for a ſingle moment, 
to . repent, of the affection which he 
has ſhown me! 1 ſhould not then 


have been obliged to ſubſcribe * 


"You very unhappy 


* 
- f - a nd 


| Cranes Mazi.ow, 
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Sir ' CHARLES” MARLOW to "My, 
rad: Tor "BREE TON een of 


TY a my poor 8 * 

at length not only confeſſed 

the cauſe of his diſquietude to me, 
but has declared himſelf no tonger 
able to conceal it from Miſs Haſtings. 
He faid indeed ſo much about making 
a diſcovery of it to her, that, though 
I could not conſent to the gratifi- 
cation of his wiſh, I could not bring 
myſelf to forbid it: I was therefore 
filent; and I ſhall remain fo, leaving 
him to act as he thinks proper. 
Whatever I may think about this 
affair, it will not be right in me to 
appear to countenance a proceeding 
Which I cannot diſapprove, as I 
really believe that bis wife will, in a 
very 


— 


— . 


TW... 
very ſhort time, fet hint quite at 
liberty; and then how ftill more 
ſevere will be his ſecond diſappoint- 
ment, how much more mortified than 


ever will he be, to behold Miſs 


Haſtings the wife of another, when 


he is free to marry her! Beſides, if 


TI am not extremely miſtaken, the 
would be very much affected by 


his diſappointment : ſhe certainly pre- 
fers him to every other man, He 
muſt therefore ſay what he pleaſes ; I 
fhall take no notice of it, if nobody 


. mentions it to me. I ime may yet be 


our friend in bleſſing my fon with the 
moſt defirable of women for a wife, 
and, in giving me her whom I have 
ever wiſhed to call daughter, make me 


| EI happy. I am, 


My dear friend, . 
 Your's, with my uſual bncerity, 
CuARLES MARLOW. 
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LETTER LXII. 
Mr. MARLOW to Colonel ASCOT. 


X FTER having determined upon 
opening my whole ſoul to 
Sophia; after having received no pro- 
hibition from my father to make her 
acquainted with my ſufferings, 1 
watched for a favourable opportunity 
to ſpeak without being interrupted 

by the appearance of any intruder, 
As I had been alone with her often 

by accident, being continually going 

both with my father, and by myſelf, 
to Mrs, Scott's, I doubted not but 
that I ſhould be fo again: but it 
- was my fate to meet with repeated 
mortifications ; I continually found 
ſomebody with her, as if on purpoſe 
| to 


si 3? 
to prevent my ſpeaking. I am almoſt | 
worn out with e . 


1 
4 


In ConTINUATION. 


1 have till greater encourigement | 
' than ever to declare myſelf to Miſs 
Haſtings; for my father has had 
intelligence that Mrs. Marlow appears 
every Where in public with Sir George 


2 AS 


Dalton, and that every body con- 5 
cludes, ſhe cannot refuſe him any thing, 


though nobody can yet bring any proof 


of her infidelity. js UE Ng while ſhe. 


flirts thus openly with him, am not 1 
authoriſed to fay what I pleaſe, in my 


turn, to any lady whom IT chuſe? 


But how can I ſpeak to Sophia, who 


is ſo nicely delicate upon every ſub- 


ject? Will ſhe not diſapprove of my | 


conduct? will ſhe not think me 
too little affected with the behaviour of 
a woman who had ſo faſcinated me, 
as to make me conſent to marry her 
without the approbation of my father ? 

E 5 will 
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will, ſhe not think, ſince 1 have fa, 


ſoon ceaſed to loye: her, unworthy, 
as ſhe is, that I am naturally vo- 


latile and  incopſtant ? will ſne not 
think ſuch a character entirely. un- 
deſerying 1 her, and deſpiſe me 
accordingly ? How then, knowing 
that theſe ought to be her ſen⸗ 
timents, how dare I venture to 
aſpire to the poſſeſſion of her? Vet, 
as [ Gid before, I cannot exiſt in 
conſtant torture; I am reſolved to 
ſpeak : no man ſurely can be blamed, 
who pleads for his own life: ſuch a 
privilege is allowed to every criminal; 
ſ uch, a privilege Therefore cannot be 


3 


| CyarLes Maxlow. 
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LETTER LAV. 
Miſs HASTINGS to A SAUNDERS. 


Am very l chat I have 

owed you a letter a great while, 
but I have not found myſelf in ſpirits 
to write: they have been exceed- 
ingly deprefſed at my finding Mr. 
Marlow ftill dejected to a degree 
beyond expreſſion. He has entirely 
loſt that charming vivacity which 
once rendered him ſo very enter- 
taining - yet. does he not lefs intereſt 
you in his favour by this change, as 


the languor which is diffuſed over his' 


whole form excites the warmeſt, the 
tendereſt compaſſion, 


There 
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1 
There was a good deal of company 
Yeſterday at Mrs. Scott's: among the 
reſt were Sir Charles and his fon : they 
are indeed our conſtant viſitors. 


Somebody related a melancholy 
tale about a gentleman, who being 
deſerted by a lady, of whom he was 
once very fond, for the ſake of ano- 
ther with twice his fortune, was ſo 
much affected by her ungenerous 
behaviour, that he loſt his ſenſes. As 
the little. narrative was lengthened out 
with a variety of pathetic circum- 
ſtances, it moved Mr. Marlow ex- 
ceedingly: the tears ſeemed ready to 
ſtart into his eyes, 


On che relator's looking earneſtly 
at him, and aſking him if he was 
not well, he inſtantly replied, —“ Yes 
—as well as a man can be, who has 
no hopes of ever being happy with 
the woman whom his heart doats on.” 


He 


C 8 1 
- He then, immediately "RG afidey, 
ſat down oy me. / Ft 


I felt for him extremely—I would 
have given a great deal to have. 
prevented the delivery of the affecting 
tale, occaſioned by à caſe fimilar to 
his own—a diſappointment in love. 
Yet I could not properly ſay any 
thing upon the ſubject: I could 
{till leſs bear to ſee him made ſo 
much more unhappy than he was: 
before; eſpecially as the company, 
continued to exchange their obſer- 
vations, and as they were all eager 
to give their opinions upon What 

had been communicated. At laſt, 
in hopes of relieving him, I roſe up, 
and aſked him if he would walk: 
with me in the garden, telling him 
I thought I wanted air, in order to 
apologiſe for my quitting the room, 
though I propoſed the leaving it 
merely to hinder him from being 


oppreſſed 
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appreſſed by à ttain of 19 825 
. : 


515 followed me with more alacrity 
than I could have expected from the 
* viſible fituation of his mind: but 
when I began to talk to him, in 
| hopes of diſpelling the gloomy ideas 
which the above-mentioned conver- 
ſation had revived in- him, he made 
no anſwer; he only fighed—A ſwift 
' ſucceſſion of fighs ſeemed to obſtruct 
the vtterance of his words. 


Quite difturbed, at length, to ſee 
him ſo afflicted, I ventured to beg 
him to endeavour to forget Mrs. Mar- 
lew- till ſhe became more worthy of 
0 him. ' "Sm #4 Ts : „ 8 


„ Mrs. Marlow (replied he, look- 
ing at me with a wild kind of earneſt- 
neſs, and n her name) Mrs. 
r. 8 5 

* | | Then; 


* 
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Then, fitting down en a a bench near 


him, he leant his head againft his hand, 
n — E 


BS his putting bimſelf into fock an 
attitude, I could not but conclude, 
that he was taken ſuddenly ill again. 
J told him I was quite ſorry to ſee 
him ſo much difordered, and would 


go and eu kim e to 
mh. wes 


Skis up immediately, and catch- 


ing hold of my hands, which he 


_ graſped with an eagernefs which really 
hurt me, he exclaimed (more agitated 
than I had ever yet ſeen him) Stay,, 
my Sophia ſtay l am not fick, "but. 


I am almoſt diſtracted!ꝰ 


The uncommonneſs of this addrels 


and the wildneſs of his air, added 
to theſe ſtrange expreffions, which were 


at the ſame time very affecting, both 
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diſconcerted and grieved me. I could 


not tell what to make of him: I felt 
my face in a glow ; I withdrew my 
hands, though I could not bring my- 
ſelf to leave him, even to call for 
aſſiſtance. He had, indeed, aſſured 
me, that he wanted no aſſiſtance, as 
he was not ſick; yet I could not 
help thinking it neceſſary. I ſtood. 
ſtill, therefore, looking upon him with 
a concern which it was not in my 
power, whi ich I wiſhed not to con- 
ceal. 1 5 


Changing, all at once, his affection· 5 
ate freedom, for the moſt ſubmiſſive 


reſpect, he faid, © Pardon me, Ma- 


dam; I hardly know. what I ſay; 
but my deſpair at having excited your 
anger is inex __ 


He Mie eld as if he: fel al : 
he had laid, 1 


. 3 a» 
« My 
2 


. 
„My anger, Mr. Marlow! (re- 
plied I) ſurely you cannot think me 
capable of anger? 1 am, indeed, 
truly ſorry to ſee you ſo unhappy.“ 


I am the moſt unhappy of men, 
Miſs Haſtings (anſwered he); but 
your pity will relieve me: it is the 
only relief I ſigh for.” 1 


a Sigh no more then (faid I); 


nobody can more fincerely pity your 
diſtreſs than I do :”—and I am ſure the 
tears were in my eyes while I ſpoke 


© could I prevail on Mrs. Marlow to 
think as I do, (continued I) you would 
have no farther reaſon to be diſſa- 
tisfied. P * Hg +3 


lin | Marlow Ce he 
again, with great eue 
wife! —1 We not of ber.“ Ma . 


IF 


Was 


<a>, _—_— * 
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„ 
Was ever any thing fo odd! I 
am afraid that his head is really 
diſordered. I began to be very much 
alarmed about it. Mrs. Scott and 
the reſt of the company appearing 
ſoon afterwards, Mr. Marlow and I 
were prevented from being any longer 
by ourſelves. He ſcarcely ſpoke to 


any body, but ſeemed to be in the 


ſame melancholy way, My heart 
actually is pained for him —What 
an affair was this ee! 


8 


9 Connunuarion. 5 
e The canſe.of Mr. Marlous Sn 
behaviour is now explained; and 1 
declare 1 am quite at a loſs how to 
conduct myſelf. Never any creature 
was ſo ſurpriſed and fluttered. Would 
you were here, my Henrietta! of what 
tofinite ſervice would your kind friend- 
ſhip be to me, could you but be 
wih 1 me at this time! 


Mr. : 


191 1 a 

Mr. Marlow came again this morn- 
iog. I was at work at my tam- 
bour. Mrs. Scott was juſt gone to 
ſpend the day with Mrs. Laſcelles, 
u very old and particular friend of 
her's, about three miles diſtant from 
home, to whom I ſeidom acrompany 
.. 2 bag o ent of 


Mr. Marlow came in ſoon after 
her departure: he looked pale, and 
appeared to be Sreatly embarraſſed, 
I thought, and not in ſpirits. I told 
him 4 r en 
than he was the night heſere! 


a 0 11 (4324) + . 


He fighed, and ſaid, © 2 4 


ſhould be always the ſame; chat no 
language £conld : enpesſs — 1 
endured: nge his en 

u ono Viet)? 
* "replicd,, «1, an eee 
to hear yeu ſay ſoz hut I hope that 
Mes. Marlew will reflect upon the 


re | love 
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love and duty which ſne owes: you, 
and make every aper. return to 
your regard.” bet 4h 2 t 
2 Oh, wo Ceed he) 1 nb! not . 
ef her: an infinitely more amiable 
and | deſerving | woman is moſt dear 


to my fond heart, and engages. all 


my attention, Were I but worthy 
of her, and in a ſituation to offer 
her that heart which ſhe has for 4 
long time had in her poſſeſſion, 1 
might hope for peace: as ſuch a 
defirable event is never likely to hap- 
pen, I muſt continue to be exqui- 
_ wretched. 4 
n 
1 was finite at "OY lili in 
this manner; yet ftill - endeavoured to 
comfort him. Since you are not ſo 
fondly attached to Mrs. Marlow (faid 
I) as I ' ſuppoſed you to be, you 
will, I hope, bear her  negle& with 
the Cem / compoſure ; and if a re- 
- | conciliation 


ci 


conciliation cannot be brought about, N 
yeu will, I imagine, feel OY regret 
at wann Ie" ions: her.” | 


2 The parting With his (replied: 
he) I can never regret ; but that will 


not ſet me at liberty; it will not 
authoriſe my addreſſes to her whom 
I adore, Oh! Miſs Haſtmgs, (con- 


tinued he, with the greateſt agitation) 
would you accept the heart of a man 


Here he ſtopped: his face was 


in- an uncommon glow : he hung his 


head; and thoſe eyes, which were be⸗ 
fore fixed on me with an earneſtneſs 
that almoſt put me out of counte- 


nance, were now dice dec. to as 
floor. ; 


Finding. me filent—for.. I 1 was really 


fo. much diſconcerted and perplexed, . 


that 1 did not know What zuwer 0 


2 to 


. 


i © =” 
to make he raiſed his eyes again: 
by ſo doing he inereaſed my embar- 
raſſment, and hurried me to- return 
ſome kind of anſwer. 1 really can- 
nbdt tell (ſaid ; I cannot 7572 nM 
* to eus e 

Here 1 was Waben on; and 
I know not whed 1 ſheuld have | 
ſtopped, had he not inſtantly catched 
at hat I had inadvertently let out, 
and exclaimed, with aftoniſhing: viva 
eity, while his eyes ſparkled with 
tranſport You cannot then ſay 
any thing againſt it, my Sophia 
(added: he, with a ſoftneſs in his voiee, 
and a preſſure of my hand Wwhiek 
dyed: my face and neck with bluſhes) 
My Sophia will 8 5 me to _— | 
her.” : 


What anſwer — Nodes make, 
my dear Henrietta? I was ready to 
expire both with confufion and delight; 


for 


. 
for Mr. Marlow is the only man 
whom my heart ever diſtinguiſhed: 
for him I was early taught to feel 
an affection. Conſeious, however, of 
the extreme impropriety of his pre- 
ſent conduct, and conſeious of my 
own indiſcretion in liſtening to him, 
I. roſe up in order to leave him im- 
mediately. A gain, ſeizing my hand, 
Which I had withdrawn from- hien, 
he cried,. Do not fly from me, 
Miſs Haſtings—do not abandon me 
to deſpair—only hear me when ou 
confider- my ſituation, you will, Tam 
| ſure you muſt, behold me 1 _ 
degree of pity.” 

The plaintive tone in which b. 


pronounced thoſe words, and the 


eloquent expreſſion in his fine intel- 
ligent eyes, deprived me of the power 
of giving him a- harſtr/ reply -I could 
not refuſe him that pity which he 
ſo pathetically ſolicited: yet I wiſhed 
to act with prudence; I therefore a 

ſecond 
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ſecond time drew back my hand, 


and faid,—* 1 do pity you, Mr. Mar- 


low, but——1I cannot 1 upon this 


Muse een let me al 


ry” « You ſhall go, my ts 


Hall, Madam,” (added he, reſuming 
the reſpectful manner in which he 
had ever treated me): you ſhall, if 

poſſible, be made fatisfied with me : 
only . condefcend to hear me—I 


flatter myſelf that I have ſomething 
to ſay, which will not meet with 
an abſolute oppoſition from you: per- 


mit me to ſpeak to you, Miſs Haſtings ; 


I have often attempted it, but the 


words have died upon my tongue— 


Compaſſion ſeems now to have ſoftened 
your gentle boſom, to have rendered 
you diſpoſed to hear me—Oh! let 


me not be OI) real 


1 Wa no enfwir 1 | theſe i in- 
treaties, | delivered with a fluttering, 
13025: 55 


- n 
and an eagerneſs, which excluded 
all denial; but I fat down again, 
though ſcarce knowing what I was 
about; loth to grant what I thought | 
it my duty to refuſe, and in a tremor! 
which bereaved me of the power of 
giving my reaſons for declining all 
future converſation upon a ſubject of 
a much too interefting nature. I 
was filent therefore, while he told me, 
that, though he appeared extremely 
preſumptuous in talking as he had 
Juſt done, he could prove, that, if 
Mrs. Marlow had not taken un- 
common pains to make him believe 
ſhe was very much in love with him, 
be never ſhould have married her: 
« had I been then, (added he) as well 
acquainted with the, charms of your 
converſation and diſpoſition, (I only 
repeat his own words, Henrietta) as I 
am now, I ſhould have thrown my- 
ſelf at your feet, and have aſſured you 
Vor. II. e i that 
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that life would not be life without you. 
I may, perhaps, at preſent appear cri- 
minal in your eyes; but criminal I 
ſhall, not, I imagine, remain a great 
while in them. I ſhall ſoon, very 
probably, have it in my power to 
offer myſelf, and every thing in my 
poſſeſſion, to ye u. Mrs. Marlow 
will certainly admit Sir George, 
or ſome other man, in a little 
time, to intimacies which muſt. 
fet me quite at liberty, and enable 
me to be bleſt with you. This is 
a moſt delightful conſideration; but 
I ſhould have refrained from talking 
in this way, though I am perpetually 
thinking of it, had I not been dread- 
fully, apprehenſive of lofing you for 
ever. The bare idea of ſeeing .you. 
married to another man has almoſt 
deprived me of my reaſon; and, if 
I receive no encouraging anſwer to 
diſſipate my terrors, my intellects will, 

it 


$f 45 As 
it is moſt likely, be quite over- 
thrown.” 


He concluded with intreating me 
to pardon what he had ſaid, every 
thing that had eſcaped him to offend 
me, as the ſituation of his affairs had 
diſturbed his mind ſufficiently to hin- 
der him from acquitting himſelf in 
ſach a manner as to render himſelf 
acceptable to her; adding, that all 
his dependence was on my candour, 
and the well-known benevolence of 
my heart, which would not, he was 
certain, entirely condemn him, though 
J might difapprove the mode in which 
he expreſſed his ſentiments, and the 
violence of thoſe emotions which his 
feelings had occaſioned. I am very 
ſenſible (continued he) that it is a 
misfortune to have too much feeling: 
it often prevents us from giving ut- 
terance to words' which might prove 

| F 2 very 
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very powerful, could they be touch- 


ingly articulated,” 

je was greatly at a loſs for words, my- 
ſelf, I am ſure, when he ceaſed to ſpeak, 
and ſeemed to wait with impatience for 
a reply. The very expreſſions, which he 
feared would be ineffectual, were as 
forcible as he could have wiſhed them 


to be, I was exceedingly moved by 


the diſtreſsfulneſs of his fituation, but 


I could not remove the miſery of 


which he complained, I pitied him 
moſt ſincerely from the bottom of my 
heart; yet I was thoroughly convinced, 


at the ſame time, of the impropriety 


of either liſtening to him, or giving 


him any encouragement to believe 


that what he had ſaid was agreea- 
ble to me. 


After . long heſitation, during 


which he looked full of impatience, 
and 7 full of confuſion, 1 replied, 
3 
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« You cannot but know that what 
you have been ſaying was by no means 
fit for me to hear: I am determined 
never to liſten to you again upon 
the ſame ſubject. I will honeſtly 
confeſs, however, that I am ferry to 
increaſe the diſquiet which you at 
. Preſent, I ſee plainly, endure, and 
wiſh it was in my power to adminiſter 
relief: but fince that is impoſſible, 
you muſt aſcribe my leaving you 
entirely to the motives which I have 
ſufficiently explained; motives which 
you muſt yourſelf, on recollection, 
approve.” 


[13 Having thus fpoken, I roſe imme- 
| | diately to prevent an anſwer from 
him, hurried out of the room, and 
went up to my own apartment. 
There I ſat above two whole hours before 
I could collect my ſcattered thoughts, 
before I could be fit to appear again, 
or even to write to ycu. Had you 


F 3 been 
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been near me, what relief ſhould I 
have found from your friendly advice 
at ſuch a time! My ſpirits are now 
10 much fluttered, that J am ſcarcely 
able to ſubſcribe myſelf 


 Yourvery affectionate 


Sopuia HASTINGS 
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Sir CHARLES MARLOW to Mr. 
| BRETTON. 


[17 HAT I fo much dreaded has 

| happened: my ſon's fever is 
returned; it is fallen upon his nerves, 
and I fear the removal of it will not 


 eafily be effected. Into what - diſ- 


treſſes has this imprudent marriage 
brought us! What mifery am TI 


_ doomed to feel in ſeeing my only 
child pining away hourly, preyed upon 


by diſcontent, plunged into deſpair, 
at the very moment when he has 


moſt endeared himſelf to me by open- 


ing his whole heart, by admiring the 
woman whom I had always wiſhed 
him to marry, and by conſulting'me 
in every thing he was about to fay 
| F4 | or 
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or do! This openneſs in his beha- 
viour naturally ſtrengthens my af- 
- feEtion for him; yet it is of no rea} 
fervice, either to him or me, at pre- 
ſent, I cannot adviſe him to follow 
either my inclination or his own, with- 
out deviating from that rule of rec- 
titude by which I have till now ga- 
verned myſelf, and endeavoured to 
direct him. Is nothing then to be 
done to relieve either of us ?!—No- 
thing: and yet how hard is it for me 
to ſee an only ſon, a ſon whom any 


man might be proud of, labouring 


under difficulties which, though he 


may himſelf have, in ſome meaſure, 
occaſioned them, might have never 
riſen to their preſent height, had he 
not unfortunately attached himſelf to 
a woman who has proved the moſt 
deceitful of her ſex, who has proved 
utterly unworthy of his efteem and 
love! Can any perſon blame Charles 
for withdrawing himſelf from ſuch a 

woman, 
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woman, and transferring. his affection : 
to another who is every. way deſer- 
ving of it? Can any perſon blame 
him for giving his hand to the lat- 
ter, ſhould the former behave indiſ- 
creetly enough to Warrant a divorce ?, 
We will imagine all this granted | 
Well and good—Yet we muſt look,. 
a little farther, .and , ſuppoſe—which, 
is the caſe that this truly amiable 
ereature, the preſent poſſeſſor of his 
heart, believing him to be quite loft 
to her, is ready to accept. of another 
man of merit, who earneſtly wiſhes 
to be united to her. bo 


This man, unexceptionable as he. > 
is, the would undoubtedly, refuſe, were 

| there any poſſibility of her ever W 
my ſon. 


J Now there is, both i in 1 his opinion 
and mine, not only a poſſibility, but 
| a great probability, of Mrs. Marlow's 

A F 5 | n 
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behaying like many faſhionable wives. 
Should he become infamous, can 
my Charles be charged with acting 
a criminal part if he endeavours to 
ſecure happineſs to the lady in queſtion, 
apd to himſelf, by diſcloſiog every 
ſecret of his boſom to her, by at- 
tempting to prevail on her, to wait 
for him, by declaring that the alone 
is m ſtreſs of that heart which he 


ee 


uf in the moſt public manner? * 


10 wis light did Charles place 


the "affair to me, which engrofles 


his thoughts at preſent. To avoid 
the ſlighteſt ſuſpicion of having given 
him any im roper advice, I made no 
reply : he 455 

and opened his heart to Miſs Haſ- 


tings: her great delicacy would not 


permit her to return the.anſwer which 
he, from the tenderneſs of his regard 
for her, wiſhed to receive : be is there- 
| fore 


* 


ed as he thou >ht beſt, 


1 
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fore again diſpirited: his fever has 


again ſeiſed him; and if there are 
no hopes of his being ſeparated, in 
a legal .manner, from the woman wha 
has treated him fo ill, I ſhall deſpair 


of his recovery. How. is my forrow 


doubled, to know that he is deſtroyed 
by ber, whom he had raiſed to a 
happy, an enviable ſituation, and who 
has made the moſt ungrateful return 
to his affection, by proving. herſelf 
to be a woman from whom no 
good can be expected, from whom 
every, thing bad may be dreaded! 
However, as it is Mrs. Marlowes 
intereſt to prevent a divorce, at leaſt 
during my life, ſhe is, though we are 
ſufficiently . convinced that her cha- 
rafter is loſt, extremely careful to 
hinder us from making any diſcoveries 
that may exclude her from the fortune 
and the title, for the enjoyment of 
which alone ſhe married my ſon: 
and yet I think it will be very dif- 

ficult 
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ficult for a woman of her turn, to 
act with ſo much vigilance, as to 
afford us no ocular proofs of her 
infidelity ; proofs abſolutely neceſſary 
for the procurement of a divorce. I 
had ſome thoughts of going to 
London, in order to have an eye 
upon her myſelf; but my ſon's re- 
turning indiſpoſition makes me unwill- 
ing to leave him. Were Miſs Haſtings 
indeed inclined to be lefs ſcrupulous 
[Ii ſhe is fo, I fee plainly that 
© Charles can never be happy: as there 
is no probability at preſent of ſo dee 
firable a change in her, bis ſituation 
gives the greateſt concern to 


Your fincere friend, 


CHARLES MARLOw. 


LE Te 
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LETTER LXVI. 
lis HASTINGS to Mrs. SAUNDERS. 


Am exceedingly . unhappy Poor 
Mr. Marlow makes himſelf ''ſo 
uneaſy, in conſequence of Mrs: Mar- 
'Jow's conduct, and of his being un- 
able to pay the wiſhed-for attentions 
to me, that his diforder is returned, 


A ſlow nervous fever preys upon his 


ſpirits, and it will, I fear, end in a 
decline. How melancholy is it for 
me to ſee him pine away, without 
having it in my power to fltretch 
out a friendly hand, and ſave him! 
I muſt not fave him Muft not, 
did I ſay? | recall the words! I 
will endeavour to reſtore him to his 


. 


tran- 


L mo J 
tranquillity, if poſſible, by intreat- 
ing him not to abandon himſelf 
to deſpair, by telling him, that, were 
he at liberty, I would that moment 
promiſe to be his for ever. I cannot 
live and ſee him thus driven to deſpon- 
dence—I will no longer, from an 
over - acted : delicacy (is it not an over- 
acted one?) conceal a ſecret from 
him, on the diſclaſure of which his 
happineſs, his life depends will 
freely inform him, that 1. have ever 
preferred him to all, his fex. Do 
not, however, my Henrietta, imagine 
that I would take ſuch a ftep, without 
the concurrence of thoſe who, from 
age and experience, axe better Judges | 
* propriety than I am. 


Sir Charles and Mrs. Scott were 
this morning fhut up together for 
oe tien | | 


1 | 
Mi Scott, * ſhe came down i inte 
the common parlour, told me that Sir 
Charles had been perſuading her to 
approve of my giving Mr. Marlow 
hapes of accepting his hand, whenever 
* had it at nen A 


"oi Charles, {Fo 18 thanked 
my aunt in the warmeſt terms, turned 
to me, and requeſted me te da every 
thing, which could be done with 
diſcretion, to ſave the life of his only 
fon. 


Thus authoriſed, my dear, to act 
agreeably to my own wiſhes, I ſhall 
feiſe the firſt opportunity to endeavour 
to prevail on Mr. Marlow to make 
himſelf contented, by affuring him 
that I would be his, if he ſhould ever 
be in a fituation to claim the per- 
formance of my promiſe. There can 
be nothing criminal ſurely—nothing 
even 63 a declaration of 

| this 


f [ 177 F : ; 
chis Kind. I think, my dear friend, I * 
am pretty well affured, indeed, that : I 
1 ſhall go no further. Nothing; 1 — 
hope, will ever ſeduce me from that 
rule, which has hitherto guided all 
my actions. To a& in conformity 
to that rule, will 8 oe e 


ſtudy of 


——— — ——_ . 


Voor afetionare, 
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LETTER LXVIL 


Sir CHARLES MARLOW to Mr. 
| _ BRETTON. 


Y hopes revive. Mrs. Scott 

and Miſs Haſtings have both 
at laſt conſented to my intreaties. 
Sophia, with her aunt's approbation, 
is diſpoſed to give my Charles all 
the conſolation in her power. She 
has even conſented to promiſe, that 
ſhe will accept of him, ſhould Mrs. 
Marlow by her behaviour give oc- 
caſion for a divorce, I ſhall there- 
fore haſten to London, and be a ſpy 
upon her conduct. 


_ I muſt, however, in the firſt place 
6. if the amiable Sophia's conde- 
ſcenſion 


L214, ] 
ſcenfion is attended with any confe- 
quences favorable to my ſon, 

Happy am I, indeed, in having 
fucceeded fo far! I will now hope 
that the reſt of my deſires may be 
one day gratified. | 


VLour's moſt fincerely, 
Crariss Makiow; 


LET 


{ 1 


\ * 
5 * . o 4+ g 17 
. : "OH 1 4 - 
Sond * _ 
— : e 
+ * 


LETTER LXVIII. 
Mr. MARLOW to bon ASCOT. 


8COT !—my dear Aſcot, 1 ont 

the moſt bleſt of men! So- 
phia, the angelic. Sophia, behaves 
no longer with her wonted reſerve to 
your happy friend. Seeing me diſſa - 
tisfied yeſterday, melancholy, all over 
mdiſpoſed indeed, ſhe kindly renewed 
her friendly concern for me: ſhe in» 
treated me to compoſe myſelf, to 
make myſelf eaſy, as ſhe was aſſured 
that every perſon who eſteemed me 
would do every thing Nabe to pro- 
mote my felicity. 


"x replied, % That no body, except ; 
herſelf, could enſure my felicity ;” 


adding, Were I this moment un- 
married, 


— 
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married, and deprived of all hopes of 
your ever being mine, I ſhould be 
little leſs miſerable than I have been 
for ſome time.” 


1 hope you will never have any 
reaſon to complain of me, Mr. Mar- 
wall rephed the charming girl. 


« 1 cannot a of any thing 
on your fide, Miſs Haſtings, (anſwered 
I) but your coldnefs, which you will 
not, 1 hope, always think it neceſſary 
to diſcover : it ſinks too deep into my 
heart,“ (continued I) with a figh which 
touched her; for rifing, and coming 
towards me, fhe, with one of the 
ſweeteſt fmiles imaginable juſt gleam- 
ing over her face, faid, Have I been 
cold, Mr. Marlow? believe me, if I 
have, it was only when I thought it 
prudent to be ſo: were you in a fitua- 
tion to expect a different behaviour, 
(od the, with a bluſh which gave 
| a new 


% 
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* 
a new animation to all her features) 
you would not, I fancy, have 8 
to find — with na Jef od 


What rapture filled my ell 
boſom at this delightful condeſcenſion! 


4 Do you then feel ſomething more 
tender than friendſhip for me, my So- 
phia?” cried I, catching her dear hands, 
and preſſing them alternately to my 
lips. 


% Whataneedleſs queſtion !” (replied 
ſhe, glowing with bluſhes, and gently 
withdrawing her hands) “ But fay 
no more upon this ſubject, only en- 
deavour to promote the recovery of 
your health, to which, 1 imagine, the 
tranquillity of your mind will not 
a little contribute. Think of nothing 


that can give you any farther dif: 


quiet, and believe me ſincere, when 


I tell you that it pains me to refuſe 


you 


| C et. } 
you every innocent indulgence : but 
your own excellent underſtanding muſt 
convince you, that there is a neceſſity 
for my acting, at preſent, againſt my 
inclination - you would | deſpiſe me, 
were I capable of acting otherwiſe.” “ 


With theſe words ſhe broke from 
me, fearing, if I am not miſtaken 


about her affectionate glances, to truſt 


herſelf any longer with 
Your tranſported 
CHARLES MARLOW. 


LIT 


LETTER LXIX. 
Sir cnt AO BRETTON. 


Park- Street. | 
Have not only been continually 
upon the watch myſelf fince 1 
came to town; ; I have alſo made old 
John (who formerly lived with: me, 
and on whom, upon his being ſeiſed 
with a paralytic ſtroke, I ſettled a 
ſmall annuity, that he might ſpend 
the remainder of his days in peace) 
hire lodgings directly oppoſite to Mrs. 
Marlow, in order to take particular 
notice of every motion ſhe makes. 
By him I find that ſhe keeps very 
irregular hours, and leads a very diſ- 
fipated, if not a very diſſolute, life. 
Sir George Dalton is ſtill her con- 


ſtant 
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fant viſitor, and I think it impoſſ- 


* 


ble for they to paſs their time toge- 
ther, without paſſing it in a manner 
Which, if properly diſcovered, will 
fully anſwer my intentions by ſo cloſe 
an obſervance of her proceedings. Am- 
ply ſhall I be rewarded for my 
trouble, if my deareſt ſon can at laſt, 
through my vigilance, arrive at the 
accompliſhment of his wiſhes. I am 
going to write to him, to let him 
know that I have great hopes of 
ſucceſs. In the mean time I am, 
as uſual, | - 


Your's, 


CHarLEs MARLOW. 
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Miſ HASTINGS to Mrs. SAUNDERS. 


Have taken up my pen with more 
ſpirit than I have done for a long 
time. Mr. Marlow 1s better: to in- 
creaſe the ſatisfaction I feel on his 
mending, he tells me that he owes 
the recovery of his health entirely to 
me, and that he can never enjoy the 
life which I have preſerved, without 
me. What delightful ſounds are theſe, 
from the lips of the man whom I was 
early taught to love, whom it will 
ſoon, I hope, be a virtue in me to 
love! e e e, SOFEAGY 


Sir Charles has wrote to Mr. Mar- 
low, to inform him, there is the greateſt 
VoL. II. G reaſon 
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reaſon in the world to believe that 4 
Mrs. Marlow will ſoon reſtore him to 
the freedom of which ſhe has fo long 
| deprived him. He appears almoſt 
diſtracted with joy at this news, and : 
urges me to ſhare it with him., No : 
Words can deſcribe the pleaſure I feel 
at ſeeing his health ſo much im- 


| proved, at hearing him declare his "ig 

rapture on my conſideration for him 

| it is unutterable. What a pity is it 5 

that we may not indulge an exchange 

of ſentiments, a mutual confeſſion ß 

our ſecret ſenſations, as innocent as 

| they are delightful | Frequently do I 

1 endeavour to check the wiſh which x 

| prompts me to tell Mr. Marlow, how |} 
very dear he is to me; frequently do 


I endeavour to conceal the joy which 

I receive from bis undiſguiſed tranſ- 
ports, occaſioned by his being per- 

mitted to declare his paſſion for me. R 

His tranſports are all under the cor- 

rection 
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rection of delicacy; yet, in the midſt 
of all my chaſtiſed tranſports, I can- 
not help thinking of Mrs. Marlow 
with concern: I cannot help pity- 
ing her for the very great lo!s the 
will, undoubtedly, one day ſuſtain, 
by being ſeparated from a man who 
would have made her the happieſt 
of wives, had ſhe placed a proper 
value on him, and returned the 
tenderneſs which he, I am lure, 
from the nature of his diſpoſition, 
laviſhed on her. He alſo, I am cer- 
tain, muſt exceedingly regret a ſepa- 
ration, however defirable her con- 
duct may render it. Glad ſhould 
J have been to have ſecured his 
heart with ſo conſiderable a draws 
back. But there 1s no perfect hap- 
pineſs in this world ; the little we 
are allowed to enjoy, cannot be 
expected without allay. 


G 2 4 
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J will not think of any thing 


diſagreeable at preſent; I will enjoy © 
the good while it is in my power, A 


and try to bear the evil, when I 
am not able to avoid it, with all 


the fortitude I poſſibly can. 
| Your's, moſt affectionately, 


If © | | 
| Soria HasTinGs, 
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LETTER: LAAL 


Miſs MARLOW to Mis JENNER, 


\ A 7 OULD you believe it, Sukey ? 
Sir Charles Marlow is come 
to London on purpoſe to watch me. 
He hopes, by catching me in the 
commiſſion of a violent inaiſcrelion, 
to get rid of me, and to marry his 
ſon to his favourite Sophy Haſtings ; 
but I fancy I ſhall be too cunning 
for them all. *Tis veſtly diſagreeable, 
though, to be ſo very circumſpect ; 
and nothing, but the pleaſure of ren- 
dering their ſcandalous defigns upon 
me fruitleſs, could oblige me to 
ſubmit to the regular life I at preſent 
lead, of which Sir George heavily 
complains, I am ſomtimes inclined: 
- G 3 "+5 


6 
to believe, however, that this circum- 
ſpe&ion may be better for me upon 


the whole; a little care may be 
neceſſary, in my ſituation, to preſerve | 
the ſon which I hope to produce to 
vex them. - Old Marlow will be 1 
horridly mortified to have his title it 
extinct, and a great part of his eſtate 
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go out of his family, for want of a 
male heir, which nobody ſhall pro- 
vide for him but myſelf, if 1 can 
help it. I abhor every kind of 
confinement ; yet I am ſtrongly in- 
duced to think, that the behaviour 
I am neceſſitated to aſſume to Sir 
George, has its uſe, tireſome as it 
may be in ſome reſpects. Moſt men 
—all men, perhaps—grow fonder, and 
more eager, on meeting with difficul- 
ties; on being repulſed : grant them 
every thing they wiſh for, they ſoon 
grow weary of you, and deſpiſe you 
probably into the bargain: but they 
will, I find, bear putting off, and 

| ſubmit 


| 0 -: 
ſubmit to a little delay, if we have 
ſufficient art to make them believe 
that it will heighten their pleaſure, 
Delay has alſo this never-failing effect, 
| + it enhances the merit of our yielding. 
She who gives at once, and gives all 
> at once, renders herſelf cheap. indeed, 
and ſatiates her lover, without letting 
him enjoy the tranſports of expectation. 
Do you not know this, Sukey ? If 
vou do not, I will fit a moment 
longer to tell you, that pleaſures at - 
a diſtance ever appear, like objects 
looked at through a magnifying 
glaſs, much, greater than they really 
are. Who, therefore, underſtanding. 
what they are about, would not con- 
trive to give a higher zeſt to their 
enjoyments, and promote the dura- 
tion of them? Theſe arts are moſt. 
diligently ſtudied by 9 
Tour indefatigable 
CrARA MarLow, 


- 
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LETTER IA. 
Mrs. SAUNDERS to Miſs HAS TIN GS. 


XCEEDINGLY ſurpriſed, not to 
ſay pained, was I, on reading the 
contents of your laſt letter; and could 
»not help aſking myſelf, if it was poſ- 
fible for Miſs Haſtings, for my Sophia, 
to think and act in the manner ſhe has 
lately done, and to confeſs it with 
ſuch an air of ſelf-ſfatisfa&tion. How-. 
ever, do not let me blame her for 
her ſincerity, the only virtue, I was 
going to add——can you pardon me? 
that my once- perfect friend has re- 
maining. But I am too. ſevere—l. 
will not, I cannot ſuppoſe that Miſs 
Haſtings has given herſelf time to 
Jellect upon the great indiſcretion 
to 


129 }] 
—to ſay no more —of which ſhe has 
been guilty, by permitting a married 
man, a man who will not, in all 
probability, be ſingle again, openly 


to avow a paſſion for her, by liſten- 


ing tohim not only with calmneſs, but 


. pleaſure, and by returning his paſſion 
as much as it could be decently re- 
turned—nay, my Sophia has gone ſo 
far, as to wiſh ſhe could return it; 
though ſhe cannot but be ſenſible 


that there is a conſiderable degree of 
indelicacy in ſuch a wiſh, and a 
confiderable want of refinement in 
the diſcovery of it. Never did I 
believe that Miſs Haſtings would have 
diſtinguiſhed herſelf in ſuch a man- 
ner— ind what excuſe is there for 
this aſtoniſhing change in the mind 
and manners of my once-amiable 
Sophia? In what way can you 
apologiſe for your conduct, but by 
ccnfeſſing that thoſe virtues, which 
had ranked you above the common 

G 5 run 
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run of women, are obſcured by your 
indulging a paſſion which cannot 


vindicated, becauſe it cannot (circum , 
ſtanced as Mr. Marlow at preſent is) 


be prudently encouraged, - It ought 


indeed to be ſtifled, to be cruſhed, leſt 


the encouragement given to it ſhould, 
becoming too powerful, compel you, 
againſt your will, to act in a manner 
that muſt not only make you con- 
temptible in the eyes of your friends, 
but odious in your own : and when 
you are ſo contemptible, ſo odious, 


you muſt certainly feel an inexpreſ- 


fible load of anxiety : you will feel 
it, probably, with double force, at 
having it in your power to relieve it. 


I have written very freely, as well 
as fully, upon this ſubject; but as I 
have written only the moſt intereſting 
truths, I hope .they will be ſufficient 
apologies. Perhaps you may wiſh that 


J had not written in ſo free a manner: 


but 


„ 
but ſhould I have diſcovered the 
friendſhip I ever profeſſed fot you, 
which I have, indeed, ever felt for 
you, had I been filent when 1 
ſaw you in the greateſt danger? Have 
I not ſtrongly: proved my affection by 
endeavouring to make her, whom 1 
ſincerely regard, happy? And how 
can our actions lead to happineſs, 
if reaſon and virtue are net * 
n of them? 0 

You will, ni me to ex- 
cuſe yourfelf by ſaying, that Sir 
Charles Marlow, a man of the firſt 
underſtanding and reputation, not only 
ſupports you in your opinion, but 
encourages you to perſevere in your 
adherence to it. 


Sir = it 1 true, is deſervedly 
eſteemed, and generally allowed to 
be a man of ſenſe and character; 
but every impartial perſon muſt allow 

| that 
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that he is at this time ſo much Ins? 


tereſted in getting rid of Mrs. Mar- 


low, whom he never liked, and in 
ſecuring a wife for his ſon agreeable 
to himſelf, that he may be imper- 


ceptibly led, by his inclination, both 


to approve. and carry on proceedings 
in no ſhape to be defended; pro- 
ceedings, in which he would not be 
himſelf engaged upon any other oc-: 
caſion: he would condemn them in. 
2 other perſon. Sir Charles there- 


fore muſt, undoubtedly, be a very 


improper man to apply to in this 
affair, as his deciſions are not to be 
depended upon, becauſe he wants that 
ſort of judgement which is abſolutely 


neceſſary to guide him to the point 


in queſtion, in the management of 


which the greateſt niceneſs is required. 
As to your own judgement, you 


cannot, certainly, depend upon that, 


as you are ſo entirely prepoſſeſſed in 


favour of Mr. Marlow. Blinded by. 


ſuch 
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ſuch a prepoſſeſſion, „it is ſcarcehy 
poſſible for you to be fair in your. 
determinations. That Mr. Marlow is 
to be pitied for having made ſo un- 
fortunate a choice, I am very ready 
to own; but then, is he not at the 
ſame time to be blamed for having 


ſo obſtinately oppoſed the advice of 


an indulgent father, who had diſco- 
vered no ſmall judgement and taſte in 
N a wife for __ 44 
b 1 

Mr Marlow has noi indeed Kink 


and felt the miſtake he committed 


by . marrying another woman: but how 
unavailing are the repentance /he has 
ſince ſnewn. and the very: ſtrong in- 
clination he has diſcovered for you! 
Already have you both ſuffered con- 
ſiderable diſquiets from them. I am 
afraid your diſquiets will not end here. 
J tremble to think of the difficulties, 


the „ into which 1 will 
1 . both 


r 
both be plunged, if the intimacy 
between you is continued. | 


Wbo can anſwer for their conduct, 
when they are under the direction of 
the tendereſt of all paſſions! of a paſ- 
fion which cannot be gratified in a 
legal manner} Conſider, therefore, 
my dear Sophia, ere it be too late, 
and let me prevail on you to reflect 
upon the conſequences of giving way 
to paſſions which grow ſtronger by 
time. Believe me, who tell you this 
out of real friendſhip, (I can have no 
other motive) and ſnatch yourſelf 
from an mtercourſe ſo dangerous to 
your reputation, and conſequently- to 
your peace. Vet, ſurely, there is no 
oecaſion for me to urge you thus 
warmly. Is not Mrs. Scott, your 
own uncle's wife, under whofe care 
you are at preſent, ſufficient to watch. 
cover your conduct? But the., too is. 
' biafled by Sir Charles. Where then 

Call 


den a perſon be met with who. acts 


E 


entirely from principle, and Who is 


not improperly prejudiced in ſome- 
body's favour? However, ſince thoſe 


who ought to be your friends, who 


were your father's, friends, give you 
up, be your own judge in this affair, 
and reſolutely determine to behave 
like a woman of honour in every 


_ reſpect: by ſuch a behaviour you 


will indiſputably ſecure the applauſe 
of all worthy people, and afford 11 


n ſatisfaction to 


Your faithful | 


HENRIETTA SAUNDERS, | 


LE T. 


( 1 


J LETTER. Exxik. 
Col. ASCOT te Mr. MAR LO w. 


OW ſtrangely infatuated 1s the 
man who attributes every ab- 

ſurd, every indiſcreet, almoſt every 
cruel action, indeed, which he can 
commit, to the powerful operation of 
the moſt pleaſing of all paſſions! By 
requiring a woman of unblemiſhed 
reputation, uncenſured till now, to 
eountenance, nay to indulge, your 
declared tenderneſs for her, though 
you are incapable ef encouraging it 
with honour, being married to ano- 
ther, you do not diſcover a true re- 
gard for her. He who truly loves 
can never wiſh to injure the object 


of his affection. 


Sir 


137 I: 


Sir * too, blinded by bis 


dappral en of Mrs Marlow's be- 


haviour— for Mrs. Marlow ſhe ſtill! 


is— and by his defire to call Miſs: 
Haſtings daughter, has been induced 
to act in a manner which does not 
redound to his credit. I am ſorry to 
ſay ſo: but, upon ſuch an occaſion 


as this, tne language of truth is the 


language which ought to be adopted. 
Ves, my friend, Sir Charles has 
acted cruelly both with regard to 
Miſs Haſtings and to yourſelf. What 
can be more painful, to a heart of 

ſenſibility, than to ſee the gratification 


of its ſweeteſt wiſhes impoſſible, after 


having fondly indulged them! 


Spare then, my dear Marlow, ſpare 


your Sophia ſpare yourſelf—for the 


way in which you at preſent proceed 
muſt neceſſarily doom you both to 


fee] extremity of anguiſn. Separate 


for ever; if you do not, the conſe- 


8: 


quences 


| ET 

quences may be fatal. I am by ho 
means. ſingular in my opinion: num 
bers think of this affa'r exactly as [ 
think; numbers know that Mrs. Mar- 
low will always take care that no 
proofs of her infidelity ſhall appear 
againſt her. Vain, therefore, are all 
your hopes: and, indeed, I am not 
ſune whether our hopes are not cri-- 
minal when the ruin of thoſe who. 
have a right to our protection is in- 
cluded in the accompliſhment ' of 
chem. e T6 


The amiable Mrs. Saunders, who 


” has the fincereſt regard for Miſs Haf-- 


tings, though ſhe has kindly. promiſed: 


to conquer all her ſcruples about a 


ſecond marriage, and to determine in 
my favour, is ſo anxious on her 
young friend's account, ſo defirous of 
preſerving her from the diſtreſs with. 

which ſhe ſeems to be threatened by 
Dn very 9 conduct, that ſhe: 
declares 
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declares ſhe cannot beſtow a thought 
upon | herſelf, till ſhe ſees her Sophia 
entirely freed from your perſecution, 
and no longer in danger 'of being 
injured by the man who pretends to 
be ſo fondly attached to her. For 
my fake, Charles, then, if you pay 
no attention to your own happineſs, 
to the happinefs of Miſs Haſtings, 
quit a woman whom you cannot ad- 
dreſs with honour, and fly to 


\ 


| Your affectionate . 


Grozen luer. 


L T. 


LETTER LXXIVv. 
Mis HASTINGS to Mrs. SAUNDERS. 


| Yield, my dear Henrietta: what- 

ever- it may coſt me, I yield to 
your diſcreet, your ſalutary, your 
friendly advice; entirely convinced 
that you have written from your 
heart alone, and that you can only 
with to ſee me happy, by wiſhing to 
ſee me act with prudence. But how 
is it poſſible for me to be happy, 
knowing that Mr. Marlow can never 
be ſo; and that, if 1 break off all 
connexions with im, I ſhall render 
him infinitely wretched ! 


We ought not, however —1 am 
very ſenfible we ought not to think 
41 * of 


— 141 J | 

of making ourſelves happy at the 
expence of virtue and honour. We 
cannot indeed be ſo—we cannot be 
really ſatisfied with ourſelves when 


we are conſcious of having acted in 


oppoſition to. every principle of rec- 
titude. | 


You ſee, my friend, I have tho- 
roughly ſtudied your letter : it is, 1 
confeſs, an excellent one, and has 
had all the effect you can with for upon 
me. Yet I will be honeft, and hide 
nothing from you: I will confeſs that 
I had two other very powerful motives 
to determine my change of conduct. 
Mrs. Marlow is, I hear, reſolved, 
however negligent and unkind her 
behaviour may be, never to ſuffer 
herſelf to be diſcovered in any act 
of indiſcretion* it will be, therefore, 
moſt candid to ſuppoſe that ſhe is 
not capable of committing any, My 
next reaſon will alſo, I dare ſay, have 


n 
Qill more weight with you, as it has 
affected me ſo exceedingly, that I have 
been obliged to do the greateſt 
violence to my own inclination: [ 
have been obliged to ſay and do 
every thing in my power to curb 
Mr. Marlow's. It is not poſhble, [ 
find, for me to be ſo much upon 
my guard, in company with a man 
confeſſedly very dear to me, as Lought 
to be: a favoured lover, though he 
may promiſe, and even deſign to be 
diſcreet, will, I perceive, be utterly 
unable to act up to his intentions. 
Mr. Marlow was, from the firſt mo- 
ment I caſt my eyes on him, diſtin- 
guiſhed by me; nay, my heart 
throbbed in his behalf, even while 
he rejected me, and married another. 
But when I ſaw him pining under the 
diſappointment he had met with, and 
found that he viſibly. preferred me 
to every body, and ſeemed deſirous 
wy "_ far me alone, I was affected 
beyond 


4 
. 


„ 

beyond expreſſion to feel myſelf 
when all hope had been over — to feel 
Myſelf ſo tenderly beloved by the only 
man I had ever preferred. Flattered 

with the proſpect of being one day 
happy with him, charmed, and indeed 
tranſported, to have it in my power to 
religve the anxiety which I had an 
. unſurmountable defire to remove, to 
ſoothe his care, and to contribute to 
his felicity, I indulged him in every 
decent, every reaſonable liberty. But 
where is the man who ſays that he is 
in love, and will, be contented with 
reaſonable indulgencies? Mr. Marlow 
is not certainly hat man. On the 
contrary, he took every advantage of 
my conſideration for him; and ſhall I 
own, my Henrietta, covered with 
bluſhes as I am while I write, that 
I found it both difficult and painful 
to repulſe him! This, and this alone, 
has extremely alarmed me, and made 


1 


me, whatever uneaſineſs I may endure, 


reſolve to break off an attachment 


Which cannot be continued any longer 
with honour, or with ſafety, If I can- 


not truſt myſelf, how can I truſt my 


lover? My behaviour has been very 


culpable, and I am deſervedly puniſhed 


for it, by finding myfelf under a neteſ- 


fity, not only of tearmg myſelf away 
from the man whom IJ———but I will 
not write what ought to be for ever 
blotted from my memory. I will 
endeayour to think no more of him; 
and in order to make it more criminal 
in me to think of him, I will comply 


with my aunt Scott's perſuaſions, which 


were always to accept of Sir Anthony, 


though ſhe was prevailed upon to 


conſent to my obliging Sir Charles, 'by 
eiving hopes to Mr. Marlow. Yet 


even now, while I reſolve to act with 
all poſſible diſcretion, I am thinking 
how I ſhall ſupport Mr. Marlow's 


returning 
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returning illneſs. However, I am not 
to be guilty. of a crime, to preſerve 

the life of any man: I mult there- 

fore make a conſiderable effort to 
conquer my weakneſs at once, and 


render 8 of her Henrietta's 
friendſhip 


* 


. ever faithful and affeRtionate | 


Seu, Hermes 


. A, 7 
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'Mr. MARLOW to Col. ASCOT... 


THAT a letter was your laſt! 
It was ſurely prophetic—it 


predicted the miſery I at preſent ex- 


perience. It has, moſt likely, been 
in a great meaſure the cauſe of it ; 
as I doubt not but that a copy of the 
ſame ſentiments was diſpatched, from 
ber and your friend, to that dear amiable 
girl, who, before ſhe was perſuaded to 
renounce me, had promiſed, in the 


moſt ſolemn manner, to be mine 


the moment I was at liberty to claim 
her promiſe; a bleſſing 1 ſhall now 


never enjoy, as ſhe has, in ſpite of 


all my prayers, tears, and ſighs, bade 


me 


La +4 
me adieu, telling me that her con- 
ſcience would not ſuffer her any 
longer to continue an intercourſe 
which was blameable in the higheſt 
degree. She even told me that ſhe was 
going to give that hand, dearer to 
me than my life, to Sir Anthony 
Luther: this was too much; and I 
ſwore, if he dared to hint ſuch a 
thing, I would move heaven and 


earth to prevent him, 


As I ſpoke in a manner ſtrongly 
expreffive of my feelings, they made 
an impreſſion upon her, and gained 
her from my rival. However, though 
I have carried this point, peace can 
never more inhabit the boſom of 


Your 


CHARLES MakrLow, 


H 2 „ 


— ——ꝛ—A— —— —TU— ʒ . — _ 
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P. S. You will not you cannot, 1 
imagine, object to Miſs Haſtings 8 
remaining unmarrietl, if it is moſt 
agreeable to her: it would be 
cruel in you, indeed, to with to 
deprive me of every glimpſe of 


hope. 


s . wa 9g. L 
* 


LE T- 
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T E T * E R IXXV. 
Miſs HASTINGS to Mes, SAUNDE RS. 


H E more 1 reflect upon the 
friendly part you have taken 
in my affairs, the more I think my- 


ſelf obliged to thank your: for your | 


kind care of me. 


| 3 now fon "taioly that I was wrong 
in giving the ſmalleſt hopes to Mr. 
Marlow, as 1 certainly encouraged 
him, by ſo doing, to connive at Mrs. 
Marlow's continuing in. a ftate of 
diſſipation; a ſtate, which would moſt 
probably hinder her from becoming 
the wife he wiſhed her to be; the 
wife ſhe perhaps would have been, 
had he not ceaſed to love her, had 
* not been ſeiſed with that prepoſ· 


H 3 * 


2 


N 
ſeſſion in my favour which has ſerved 
to render us both unhappy. I have 


been greatly to blame: I will there- 
fore endeayour to repair what has 
been amiſs, I will deprive Mr. Mar- 


low of all hopes of me, by giving 
my hand to Sir Anthony : he will 


then ſee the neceſſity of his trying to 


make himſelf happy with Mrs, Mar- 
low: he will then try to make ber 
ſenſible of the impropriety of her 
conduct: he will with to make her 
ſenſible that he loves her alone; and 
when ſhe finds him conſtantly attached 
to her, ſhe will, undoubtedly, on ker 
fide, firive to reward his affection and 
fidelity by living ! in the way he likes, 
and taking pains to pleaſe him. With 


regard to myſelf, I ſhall learn to fol- 


low the advice of my friends, and to 
be contented with the man who has an 
unblemiſhed character, and who has, 
in every body's te deſerved wy 
N85 80 
In 
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In conſequence of Sir Anthony's 
allowed merit, and unqueſtionable 
regard for me, I moſt ſurely ought 
to pay the greateſt attention to his 
happineſs, and ſtudiouſly employ my- 
ſelf in rewarding his fincere attach- 
ment to me. Yet, though I agree to 
perform this act of juſtice, my heart 
at the ſame time bleeds for Mr. Mar- 
| low, Who has declared that he will 
not ſee Sir Anthony renew his pre- 
tenſions z but I hope that Sir Charles, 
who, blinded by his partiality in my 
favour, has gone too far by not diſ- 
ſuading his ſon from the indulgence 
of his wiſhes, will ſee things in a 
proper light, and endeavour to pre- 
vail on him to be ſatisfied with his 
lot; to think no. more, in the * 
he does, of 


Your W 
Sort Hasrixcs. 


H UE 


LETTER LxXXVI. 


- 


Mr. MARLO W to Col. | AS CO T. 


HAT anxiety have I for 
| ſome time endured, from your 
Asta ddlng in my affairs! You 
have now driven me to diſtraction. 
Miſs ' Haſtings has, at the inſtigation 
of your friend, given me up for ever. 
She will not ſee me again —ſhe avoids 
me ſhe flies from me—nay, ſhe 
will give her hand to Sir Anthony.— 

What a torturing idea !—It is inſup- 
portable I can never ſurvive it.—1 
do not indeed wiſh to ſurvive fuch a 
| loſs; a loſs, which thoſe who pretend 
to be my beſt friends have connived 
at z 


„ 
at; Which they have forwarded, which 
they have brought upon me, by their 
Ul-advifed behaviour. However, all 
will be over ſoon, and you will not 
have it in your power to give any far- 


ther diſturbance to . 6 
Cn AR LES Manzow. - 


U. K } 


LETTER LX XVII. 


Sir CHARLES MARLOW to Mr. 
BRETTON. 


N What diſtreſſes do people in- 

volve themſelves who act in op- 
poſition to the ſtricteſt principles of 
rectitude! My poor Charles firſt erred 
by diſobediently refuſing the woman 
whom I had always believed capable 
of making him happy, and by chufing 
one who has ill returned his partiality 


in her favour. The diſappointment 


was exceedingly diſagreeable to him, 
and particularly grating to me; and 
] was induced, 1 freely confeſs, by 
the effect which his marriage had 
oh. me, to be rather pleaſed with his 
cultivating an acquaintance with Miſs 

Haſtings 3 


CES... 
Haſtings ; to be too ready to promote 
his growing inclination for her, as 
I was not without hopes that Mrs. 
Marlow would behave i ſuch a man- 
ner, as to authoriſe his declaring the 
| ſincereſt attachment to this amiable 
girl. The encouragement of theſe 
hopes has undone us all; for, by what 


I can learn from the ſpies whom { 


employed to watch over. Mrs. Mar- 
low's conduct, the eagerneſs which we 
diſcovered to ſurpriſe her in the actual 
commiſſion of infidelity, put her upon 
her guard : ſhe will, conſequently, 
never ſuffer herſelf to be caught in 
a criminal ſituation. We know, in- 
deed, that her carriage is infamous, 
though we cannot poſitively prove it; 
fo that my ſon, not being able to live 
happy with her, nor being permitted 
to entertain hopes of finding himſelf in 
a ſituation to pretend to Miſs Haſtings 
(who has peremptorily infifted-upon' his 
GC all farther connexion with 
| her ; 3 
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1 ; and, to daſh all his expectations : 
is on the point of giving her hand 
to Sir Anthony Luther) will, I am 
afraid, fink under the weight of his 
_ Wremen 


What 8 my diſtreſs upon 
this occaſion is, I have myſelf, by 
conniving at Charles's paſſion for 
Miſs Haſtings, and at the prepoſſeſſions 
he diſcovered in her favour, made bad 
worſe: I have only ſtrengthened thoſe 
hopes which ought to have been 
cruſhed at once: he might then have 
turned his thoughts to ſomething of 
a different nature, which now dwell 
too intenſely upon a beloved object. 
He will now, indeed, I fear, never 
enjoy the full 2 of his rea- 
ſon agan, + 4 | 


. . Thes purſuit of a canine point, 
which cannot be fairly obtained, 
mould certainly be relinquiſhed. 
The 


E 1 | 
The longer we cheriſh wiſhes never 
to be ratified, the more keenly muſt 
we ſuffer from the diſappointment. 
My ſon ſees his miſtake too late: 
I am no leſs ſenſible of my own 
error ; yet we can neither of us ſtrike 
upon a remedy no remedy. is left 
for us but patience, which is not eaſily 
reliſhed by young people; and I con- 
feſs it is not palatable to 


Your afflicted, but 
Sincere friend, 


"Clapp Mauren. 


* 
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rr en. 
Col. ASCOT to Mr. MARLOW. 


OW uruſtly do you accuſe me, 

Marlow ! how .injuriouſly do 
you complain of me! when it is the 
violence of your. own paſſions which 
has led you inte the. train of evils 
now become too much for yon to 
ſuppot. However; as I would not 
make any addition to your anxiety, 
I will not revive what cannot be re- 
medied: I will only point out the 
miſchiefs you might have brought 
upon yourſelf and Miſs Haſtings, had 
you perſiſted in continuing to feed 
her, as well as yourſelf, with the de- 
luſive hopes of having it in your 
power to give her your hand. The 


more 


Cs 4 
More intimate your a<quaintance h 
been with her, the longer would 
have been its cotitinnance, the 'more 
painful would have been your firaa- 
tion. Still worke conſequenees might 
have attended yourincreaſed intimacy: 
it night habe urged you to ſigh for 
ittþtoper fiberties, and ber to make 
improper conceſſions. I do not int 
this out of the leaſt diſreſpect to 
Mis Haftings, or from = Want of 
ddtffidente in Her diferetion. She has, 
indes, Proved herſelf to be ſuperior 
to moſt of Her Tex : the has ſhewn 
the tendereſt pity for your diſtreſs, 
the greiteſt atiKiety for your preſerva- 
tion: fie has Afſo made you, ſenſſble 
that the will not go farthier than is 
witfantable'by Uiſcretion, and that ſhe- 
has a frie regard for Jour honour, 4s 
well as ber own. You ouplit, thete- 
fore, rather to give her the praiſes 
which The Atelerves, * is lier diferetion 
has cettainly fatared you from te 
8 brink 
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brink of a precipice to i, you. 
was haſtening in the moſt heedleſs 
manner. You ſhould not be offended 
with your friends, who have done 
their beſt to ſave you from evils far 
greater than thoſe of which you com- 
plain: you ought to thank them in 
the warmeſt terms IE, their kind 
offices. . 


"Anda now, my ** "PAS 3 | 
endeavoured to convince you that you 
have been in the wrong, inſtead of 

being angry with you for not ſeeing 
things with my eyes, let me try to 
prevail on you to reaſon with your. 
ſelf, to bring yourſelf to thin of 
Miſs Haſtings with compoſure. While 
He is happy, you ought to be ſatis- 
fied; if you are not, you have not 
a true efteem for her: you cannot 
thew ſuch an eſteem for her by 
wiſhing to make her unhappy, by 
5 n ag! to | abandon all hopes of 
felicity 


1 

felicity with another, perfectly aſſured 
that ſne cannot be honourably attached 
to yourſelf.” No, Marlow ; he who 
loves a woman for her own fake, 
can never be, while ſhe. is happy, 
totally miſerable: at leaſt he ought 
not certainly to give himſelf up to 
deſpair. 


| That you may ſeriouſly attend -to 
every thing I have faid upon this: 
ſubject, and; impute all I have faid. 
to the moſt diſintereſted Friendſhips 
is the ſincere with of 


— Your truly affeQtionats _ ; 
$1151 Das Crone Aion 
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LETTER LXXIX. 


Mrs. „ to Miſs HASTINGS, 


PHE pleaſure which your laſt | 
letter gave me, my dear Sophia, 
is not do be expreſſed; and yet it is 
no more than I expected from you. 
I always thought you would a& in 
a manner conſiſtent with that good 
ſenſe I knew you to be. miſtreſs of. 
I am charmed to find that I am 
not miſtaken in you, and that not 
even What I will allow to have been 
a great temptation, eſpecially as you 
had the ſentiments of men of under- 
ſtanding and character on your fide, 
could make you ſwerve from that 
rectitude which ought ever to guide 
our actiens. You will, I dare fay, 
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be rewarded for your prudence and 
perſeverance. If Sir Anthony /hould not 
be quite ſo engaging in your eyes 
a ſuppoſable, but by no means a 
certain caſe—as Mr. Marlow, a mo- 
ment's reflexion will make you ſen- 
fible that he cannot but be more 
really deſerving, as he has never. been 
guilty of diſobedience to his father: 
and a good fon, my Sophia, is moſt 


likely to make a conſtant, obliging 
huſband. 


The affiduity with which Sir An- 
thony has attended you, without dif- 
covering the leaſt fickleneſs, or the 
leaſt diſguſt at a behaviour which 
could not be defended at one time— 
But your own excellent underſtand- 
ing, and ſtill more excellent diſpofi- 

tion, my dear, have made you, no 
doubt, fenfible of the itnproprieties 
vou have committed; and you will, 
I dare : toy, act for the future in the 

moſt 
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moſt unexceptionable manner. Ho- 
ever, though you have made ſo deſira- 
ble a change in your behaviour, ſome 
men, and men too whom moſt wo- 
men would like, would have been ſo 

much diſpleaſed with ſome former 
parts of it, as never to have tried 
you a ſecond time. 


Sir Anthony 8 patience, you muſt 
own, has been ſufficiently put to the 
trial, by your alternately receiving 
and rejecting his addreſſes; and he 
has certainly, by his mildneſs, ſteadi- 
neſs, and uniform carriage, ſhewn 
himſelf worthy. of your eſteem, of 
_ your. affection. - Such men are not 
to be met with every day: ſuch a 
man, however, I think J have found 
in Colonel Aicot, the ſincere friend 
of Mr. Marlow ; but not the friend 
of his paſſions, which have almoſt 
85 1. the maſtery over him. I wiſh 

ey may not. be fatal to him; yet, 
5 * 
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mould they prove fatal to him, my 
Sophia, you ought not to repent of 
what you ha ve done. We are not to 
grieve, irrationally, for events which 
we cannot hinder; ſtill leſs can we 
be juſtified by acting inconfiſtently, 
becauſe thoſe whom we wiſh to 
eſteem, act ſo. We are not to aban- 
don' ourſelyes to deſpair, becauſe our. 
friends have irregular defires, and are 
under the dominion of paſſions which 
ſhould not upon any account = 
gratified. When we have faid a 
done every thing we can think. of, hs 
perſuade them to behave with diſ- 
cretion, we can then only pity them : : 
we muſt then leave them to take the 
conſequences of their folly. The leſs 
we think about people who are 
irreclaimable, the better; as we only 
make ourſelves uneaſy, without doing 
them any ſervice. I hope therefore 

that you will, when you are united to 
Su Anthony, endeavour to forget Mr. 
Marlow, 


1 
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Marlow, 1 for the future, can 
only be looked upon as an object of 


compaſſion: however, to adminiſter 


all the relief in my power to a gene- 
rous mind like yours, which ſym- 
pathizes with every object in the 
ſlighteſt degree unhappy, you may 
be aſſured that Colonel Aſcot, the 


firſt of Mr. Marlow's friends, will 


ſpare no pains to conſole him under 
every diſappointment he has met 
with, or may meet with, and will very 


ſoon come to Hillſdown for that 
purpoſe alone.— This aſſurance will, 


I hope, give a real ſatisfaction to my 
Sophia: that it may, is the fincere 
wiſh of | 


Her ever affectionate 


1 


LETTER! IXXx. 


Mn. MARLOW to Mit JENNER. 


FELL!. 1 have "ROY too many 

for them at laſt: by perſiſting 

to. keep up every apparent ſign of 
N ia I have at length rouſed 
ragan: himſelf, who ſo vigilantly 


o _ me. He is gone, Sukey, 


to his ſon, who is, I hear, quite 


in the ſullens, becauſe Sophy Haſ- 
tings, weary of waiting for my making 
myſelf publickly ridiculous, and in- 


| creaſing the number of thoſe ladies 


who have facrificed every thing for. 


love, has very prugently reſolved to 


accept of Sir Anthony Luther, after 
having kept him in play till & 


began to be tired, and /be to be afraid. 


poor 
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poor girl !—that ſhe might have no 
huſband at all. But ſhe may hap- 
pen to" frepent of Her reſolution, as 
I find all men will not be made 

tools of—I really; begin to think I 
went too far with Mr. Marlow ; 
that is, I carried on my deſigns too 
openly: I ſhould have heen more 
artful: 1 ſhould have pretended. that 
my health would not permit me to 
live juſt in the manner he choſe: at 
leaſt, I might have invented ſome ex- 
cuſe or other to deceive him into a better 
opinion of me. Tis mighty fooliſh 


to diſcover our moſt ſecret thoughts 


to any body, except to particular 
favourites: to diſcover them to a 
huſband,” is in the higheſt degree ri- 
diculous: but I was fo provoked 
at his attempting to controul me, 
that I left all patience. I ſhall be 
wiſer for the future; however, I need 
not give myſelf any farther trouble 
about apy © thing, as long as Miſs 
| Haſtings 


* -. 
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Haſtings is going to be Lady Lu- 
ther. I make no doubt but I ſhall 
be Lady Marlow by-and-by. The 
old man cannot live always; and 
as to his ſong] I think he will get 
over his illneſs. \ He will hardly die 
of his. fever, and nobody, ] believe, 
ever dies of love. I have no notion 
of it, I am ſure I love myſelf too 
much to care a ſtraw for any body 
elſe. While the men find charms in 
me, I can admire them; when they 
overlook me, I can deſpiſe them; 
ſo we ſhall always be upon equal 
terms. Yet I ſhall not, I fear, for 
ſome time, be in a ſituation to ex- 
hibit myſelf , in the way I wiſh: L 
dread my approaching confinement : 
to ſecure a title and fortune to my 
family, I would ſubmit to be con- 
fined a week or ten days; but to 
be ſhut up a whole month—horrid! 
—the bare idea is inſupportable to 
Your 


. Clara MarLow. 
Vol. II. I F. >: 


. ˙·;— a ol 5 

P. S. Sir George is ſtill as attentive to 
me, as if he expected me to give 
dim an heir, I can aſſure you, 
4 however, very faithfully, that there 
1 has been no crim. con. between us. 


| | I am tormented to death with 
| my mother, who has been fick 
4 ever fince I left Hillſdewn. 

| ; 
| 5 
| 


LES 
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LETTER LXXXI. 
Lady LUTHER to Mrs. SAUNDERS. 


Thank you for your kind congra- 
tulations, my dear, my real friend, 
for ſach I have ever found you ; and 
I hope you- will. continue. to favour 
me with your excellent advice, and 
to fortify me againſt any return of 
my former weakneſs ; for I cannot, 
I own, hear of Mr. Marlow's re-- 
maining in ſo very indifferent 4 
ſtate of health, without feeling ex- 
tremely for him: yet have I not a 
ſingle reaſon to repent. of my union 
with Sir Anthony: he expreſſes the 
greateſt ſatisfaction at my behaviour, 
laviſhes the higheſt encomiums on 
me, ſtudies to oblige me in every 
12 ching, 
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thing, and flies to prevent my wiſhes. 
J fear 1 ſhall be ſpoiled by ſo much 
indulgence, - my Henrietta: but J will 
endeavour to be grateful to him, to 
you, to all my friends. May you meet 
with ſuch a4 man in Colonel Aſcot ! — 

I have not ſeen him yet, but I hear he 
intends to honour me with a viſit, 


In Continuation. 

The above-mentioned gentleman 
has juſt been here. He is very amiable, 
and, appears to be worthy of my 
Henrietta, He told me, upon his 
entrance, that he came from you, 
with your permiſhon, to pay his 
reſpects to me, and to beg me to 
honour him with a place in my 
eſteem. After having liſtened with 
pleaſure to the thouſand kind things 
he faid of you, my dear, I ventured 
to aſk him, as I knew he came lately 
from Hillſdown, after Sir Charles and 
Mr. Marlow. He replied, that he 
| 5 was 


. 
was ſorry he could give but a poor 
account of them“ I am con- 
cerned (added he) to find my friend 
Charles ſo much diſappointed in his 
marriage; yet I no leſs pity thoſe 
who have brought themſelves into 
ſo difagreeable a ſituation.— He 
then © complimented me, by ſaying 
that it was Mr. - Marlow's mis- 
fortune to have diſcovered my at- 
tractions when it was too late. I. 
was ſorry he ſaid any thing about 
me: I wiſhed to have forget that 
I had been ever diſtinguiſhed by Mr. 
Marlow; I turned the converſation. 
therefore: I ought not to hear of, 


to think of, any man but Sir An- 


thony, who merits all the eſteem and; 
affection which it is in #y power to 
beſtow on him. Before the Colonel 
took leave, he informed me that Sir 
Charles, who had declared he muſt 
eder retain the greateſt regard for 

1 3 | me, 
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me, had deſired my permiſſion to 


Wait on me, when I received the 


beſt wiſhes of my friends, I could not 
refuſe - a piece of ſuch well-intended 
civility, from a man whom my 
father eſteemed ; yet I was not 
pleaſed at being reminded of his 
ſon, 1 replied, that Sir Charles 
Marlow could not but knew that my 
ſentiments in his. favour rendered any 
compliment of that kind unneceflary, 
And now, my dear, I muſt tell you 
that I ſhall be - heartily glad when 
this meeting between us is over. 
The apprehenſion of being expoſed 
to the hearing of ſomething, which 


may touch me too de mad 
alarms 13 1 


Your afſeRtionate 
Sor nr Lum, 


4 
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LETTER LXXXII. 


Col. ASCOT to Mrs. SAUNDERS. 


S you was ſo kind, Madam, at 
. my parting from you, (which 
was, you are fenfible, attended with 


no ſmall pain on my ſide) to give 


me leave to write to you, upon con- 
dition that I confined. myſc lf to what 
related only to our two friends, I 
avail myſelf of this permiſſion; happy 
in being. ſuffered to ſpeak to you 
upon any ſubject: I wiſh indeed 


that the ſubject, which at preſent 


employs my pen, could afford you 
more entertainment; though every 
thing that can be faid of Lady Luther, 


muſt give the {ſincereſt ſatisfaction to 


thoſe hw have the honour of an 
I 4 acquaintance 


„„ 
acquaintance with her. Her perſon, 
her converſation, her manners — her con- 
verſation and manners particularly 
reminded me ſo ſtrongly of her 
charming friend, that it was impoſſible 
for me not to feel the higheſt admira- 
tion for her. There is one part of 
her character which pleaſes me be- 
yond expreſſion; the compaſſion which 
ſhe could not help diſcovering for 
my poor friend Charles, when I 
mentioned him in the manner which 
1 thought he deſerved, moved me 
exceedingly. A pearly tear ſtarted 
from her eye, and ftole down her 
check, ere ſhe could ſtop its pro- 
greſs with her handkerchief, Then, 
as if fearful of having ſympathiſed too 
tenderly with the man who certainly 
merits her pity, if he meets with 
nothing more, ſhe bluſhed, delicately 
apprehenſive of having ſhewn her 
ſenſibility + in an improper way, and 
immediately ſpoke to me of her 
dear 
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dear Mrs. Saunders; and in terms ſor 
juſt, ſo affectionate, that I envied 
the delicious language in which ſhe 
mentioned the moſt amiable woman in 
the world. She could not help, at the 
ſame time, being more than ever 
touched with poor Marlow's hard fate, 
who laments, in the moſt pathetic 
expreſſions, the loſs he has ſuſtained. 
1 have, however, brought him, at 
laſt, to own that he not only gave 
Miſs Haſtings a very indifferent proof 
of his love, but did her the greateſt 
injuſtice, in defiring to prevent her 
from being happy with another, 
merely from' intereſted,” from ſelfiſh 
motives. I have alſo perſuaded him 
to go abroad: new places and com- 
pany may, and I hope they will, 
happily reſtore: him to the tranquillity 
Which he enjoyed before he married. 
Sir Charles, who is likewiſe exceedingly 
alarmed 'at Lady Luther's marriage, 
leſt it ſhould increaſe his ſon's diſ- 


42 order, 


(: wh: 

order, propoſes to accompany him 
as far as Paris; but they both think 
they ſhould not leave England till 
Mrs. Marlow. is brought to bed. 
'Fhis delay, as well as the occaſion 
of it, is, you- may imagine, very dif- 
agreeable'.to my friend Charles, as 
Hillſdowyn , fince the marriage of Miſs 
Haſtings, is become abſolutely odious 
to him. He will therefore. remove 
to Park Street with Sir Charles. On 
his removal, I ſhall, of courſe, return 
to London alſo, 


1 have ſeen my friend depart, and 

will make myſelf happy by attend- 

ing you at Windſor. You will then, 
1 hope, in conſideration of ſo long an 
abſence, ſhorten the time of expecta- 

tion, and condeſcend to _ ſome 
Indulgence to 


Your e. ever faithful and Fn ke 
< G. Ascor. 


LETTER LXXxXIn. 


Sir CHARLES MARLOW to Me * 


188 Haſtings is at length married 
to dir Anthony: all my hopes, 
therefore, are totally deſtroyed : my 
poor Charles's hopes too are for ever 
cruſhed. No longer can we expect 
to ſee her any way connected with 
#5. This event has hurt Charles ex- 
ceedingly; and if change of place, 
if new amuſements in different elimiates, 
are inſufficient to relieve him, we 
muſt, | fear, give him up for” loſt, 
What a cutting reftexion is this! I 
am yet willing, however, to believe 
that he may be ſaved by turning his 
thoughts to new objects. It is a 


pity, 
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pity, indeed, that we cannot make 


this trial immediately, as every kind 


of delay in ſuch a ſituation as ours 
muſt be dangerous: but it is not 
prudent to leave Mrs. Marlow till 
the is brought to bed, leſt ſhe ſhould 
impoſe a ſpurious heir upon us. Be- 
ſides, if ſhe has really been not 
culpable, decency requires that my 


ſon ſhould pay ſome attention to her 


at ſuch a time. Yet, I am afraid- 
that his reflexions upon this occaſion 
increaſe his diſorder : glad, therefore, 


ſhall I be for him, when the delivery 


is over. I ſhall. think every mo- 
ment an age, indeed, till ſomething 
can be done to forward the recovery 
of my ſon. | 


I waited on Lady Luther. upon 
her marriage: ſhe received -me with 
her uſual politeneſs and affability ; yet 
the was, I thought, ſo much affected 
a the fight of me, as to wiſh I had 

declined 


11 
declined waiting upon her with my 
.congratulations. I fighed in my turn 
on the recollection of paſt events, 
and could not take my leave without 
deſiring her not to break off her 


acquaintance with me for her father 8 
ſake. 


0 No, certainly, Sir Charles, (ad | 
he, unuſually agitated); ; you were one 


of my firſt friends, and will, I hope, 
continue my friend.“ 


She then averted her face. 1 prefſed 


her hand, wiſhed her happineſs, and, 
left - her. ; 


My ſon, though had not ca 1 
a word of having ſeen Lady Luther, 


imagining, I ſuppoſe, that I would not 
have quitted the country without bid- 
ding her adieu, juſt ſaid, when he 
uu me again, Is Sophia happy ?—T 

cannot 
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pity, indeed, that we cannot make 
this trial immediately, as every kind 
of delay in ſuch a ſituation as ours 
muſt be dangerous: but it is not 
prudent to leave Mrs. Marlow till 
the 1s brought to bed, leſt ſhe ſhould 
impoſe a ſpurious heir upon us. Be- 
ſides, if ſhe has really been not 
culpable, decency requires that my 
ſon ſhould pay ſome attention to her 
at ſuch a time. Vet, I am afraid 
that his reflexions upon this occaſion 
increaſe his diſorder: glad, therefore, 
Mall I be for him, when the delivery 
is over. I ſhall. think every mo- 
ment an age, indeed, till ſomething 
can be done to forward the recovery 
of my ſon, 6 | 


| I nb on Lady Luther upon 
her marriage: ſhe received -me with 
her uſual politeneſs and affability ; yet 
the was, I thought, ſo much affected 
at the [ſight of me, as to with I had 

| declined 


1 
declined waiting upon her with my 


.congratulations. I ſighed in my turn 5 


on the recollection of paſt events, 
and could not take my leave without 


deſiring her not to break off her 
acquaintance with me for her father's 


ſake, 


2708 No, certainly, Sir Charles, (ald | 


ſhe, unuſually agitated); you were one 


of my firſt friends, and will, 1 9 
continue my friend.“ 


She then averted her face. 1 preffed 


her hand, wiſhed her happineſs, and, 
left her. 


i - 
11 


My ſon, though I had not edi 
a word of having ſeen Lady Luther, 
imagining, I ſuppoſe, that I would not 
have quitted the country without bid- 
ding her adieu, juſt ſaid, when he 
ov: me again, “Is Sophia happy ?—T 


GE" 
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õοỹjH (added he) cal her bx any 
bar name.“ 


1 told him, (though I Was really 
afraid of making any anſwer at all, 
leſt I might ſay ſomething. to diſturb 
him ſtill more) that I hoped the would 
ay bappye - 


He. ſighed | 1 i 
%% Heaven bleſs her! and then walked 


] away. 


* this behaviour of his it is very 
4585 that he i is greatly affected by 
phia's marriage; but his ſituation 

_ admits of no relief. As for me, 1 
muſt endeavoun te bear my lot, be it 
what it will; L muſt, bear my ſuffer- 
pgs. in this 3 with all the forti- 
tude in my power; yet all will, L 
fear, be too little: for me. Never 
muff ech e enjoy that wane 
ity 


(f fin FF 
lity with which I once hoped te 
deſcend 1 into the TREE of ous | 


ND * 


My fon, my poor Charles, was my 
only comfort. I had; flattered myſelf 


that he would have been the conſo- 
lation. of my old age: how cruelly 
have I been miſtaken in him! I can 
_ taſte no. pleaſure without him; but 
to ſee him drag aut a. tedious. life 
in ERS > an Gr run 
_— 1112 f |; 
Yaurk, 4e. 
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f From the SAME the SAME. 


"RS. 8 Was A gegend 
brought to bed of a daughter: 
he news was dent immediately to 
my ſon, and he went directly to ſee 
her, but returned exceedingly diſſa- 
tisfied; telling me he could not by 
any means prevail on her to ſuffer 
the little creature to receive that nou- 
riſhment from herſelf, which nature 
had defigned for her; and that Mrs, 
Watſon, who ſat by her, and tried 
to perſuade her to ſuckle her infant, 
had no better ſucceſs. What an un- 
natural wretch! How could my 
Charles take ſuch an unfeeling crea- 
ture 


„ 
ture to his arms ?—A daughter too! 
Well There is no contending 
with dur deſtiny. Every thing at 
preſent gives diſguſt to 


Vour very much diſſatisfied friend, 


CuarLEs MARLOW: 
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rn . 
Col. ASCOT to Mrs. SAUNDERS. 


OUR commands muſt be obeyed, 
Madam, though they keep me 


at a diſtance from all that is dear 


to me. 


Mrs. Marlow has got a daughter: 
a ſon would have been much more 
agreeable to my friends: a ſon might 


indeed have made their diſappoint- 


ments fit more eaſy upon them; an 
heir would have almoſt made Sir 
Charles ready to forgive all that was 
paſt, and receive Mrs, Marlow as 
his daughter, as he has now loſt all 
hope of calling your fair friend by 
that endearing name, 


Marlow, 


Ca] 

Marlow, indeed, does not ſhew any 
diſcontent at the ſex of the child, 
but a great deal at the mother's per- 

emptorily refufing to offer it any 
nouriſhment from her own breaſt. I 
think I know enough of your gentle 
diſpoſition, to be aſſured that you will 
not be offended at my confeſſing my- 
ſelf entirely of his opinion. How 
many mothers have not only deſtroyed 
the conſtitutions of their children, and 
ſpoilt their tempers, by giving them to 
nurſes, from whom they, with their 
ſuſtenance, have alſo imbibed their 
vicious humours of body and mind, 
but alſo injured their own health! 
But will you not ſay that this is 
ſtrange language to ler whom I am 
continually ſoliciting to give me an 
opportunity of becoming a happy 
father? You will perhaps aſk me, 
whether a woman of education, a 
Woman of any faſhion, a woman of 
Ga world, can, without | degrading 
herſelf, 
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herſelf, condeſcend to take. upon her 
the mean office of a nurſe to her 
own children? 1 know to whom I 
am writing. I am very ſenfible that 
my amiable Henrietta thinks, that the 
beſt education that can be beſtowed: 
upon a woman, let her rank in life 
be what it will, muſt neceſſarily be 
the education which renders her moſt: 
fit to enjoy, and to promote the en- 
joyment of, domeſtic felicity. No 
woman can feel domeſtic happineſs 
fo ſtrongly, as when ſhe is endea vour- 
ing to conſult the happineſs of the 
man whom ſhe has choſen for the 
, — of her life, ' 


I am 3 afured, that my 
dear Mrs, Saunders, though formed 
to ſhine in the brighteſt circles, and 
adorned with a taſte for every thing 
that can render her converſation en- 
chanting, is nevertheleſs ſo little a 
woman of the world, that ſhe would 
prefer 


* 25 
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prefer the moſt retired corner of it, 
with a few ſelect friends, whoſe ſo- 
ciety and whoſe ſentiments were 
entirely agreeable to her, to a life 
of flutter and diſſipation among a 
herd of beings whoſe time and money 
are ſquandered away in nonſenſe, in 
folly—if not in vicious purſuits, - = 


' T flatter myſelf, that I need not 
make an apology for the above ſen- 
timents, to the delivery of which I 
was naturally led by a caſe in point.— 
Now, to return to my friend: the 
tenderneſs which he has diſcovered for 
his little daughter induces me to hope 
that her birth may at this time be 
a fortunate event, rouſe him from 
the lethargy of grief into which he 
has been plunged by ſeveral oppreſſ- 
ing incidents, and reſtore him to his 
family and friends. When this reſto- 
ration is but beginning to be ac. 
compliſhed, I hope to throw myſelf 

at 
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at your feet, and convince you, by 
every proof of the moſt ardent affec- 
tion, nt incerely 1 am 


Your faichful 


Genen Ascbr. 


P. S. 1 have * teteved the favour 
of your's, and with joy accept 
your invitation though only for 
a Fog of u . 


- 
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LETTER LXXXVI. 
Mrs. MARLOW to Mifs JENNER, 


NICK, difappointed, miſerable in- 

deed beyond expreffion, am I; 
deprived of every pleaſure ; immured 
in an apartment, debarred the only 
ſatisfaction I am capable of taking, 
that of ſeeing company, or of writing 
to thoſe friends who are moſt agree- 
able to me. I have, however, ſeiſed a 
moment, in the abſence of my tormen- 
tors, to write to you, inſtead of ſleep- 
ing; to defire you to come, if poſſible, 
and ſtay with me for a few days. My 
mother is dying, I believe; and the 
people about me join with Mr. Mar- 
low in telling me, that I ſhall: be 
thrown into the ſame condition, if 
I will not ſubmit to ſuckle my 
| infant, - 


4m 1 

infant, an odious girl! had it been 
a boy, I ſhould have been made 
ſome amends for the miſery I have 
endured : but a girl—a chit to grow 
up juſt under my noſe, only to draw 
off the attention of the men, and to 
put me in mind of what I have 
been No Sukey —let her periſh firſt 
I will periſh myſelf, or ſuffer: apy 

thing, rather than be confined, rather 
than appear in the indelicate character 
of a nurſe; horrid! no- never will I 
give up every pleaſure in life, and 
only to bring up a creature to rival 
me, and ſhove me out of the world, 
that is, out of the world of Faſhion 
and Taſte (the only world I care 
for) before my time. Mr. Marlow 
may tell me what he pleaſes of the 
propriety of acting in the manner 
he would have me, as the only way 
of procuring a reconciliation with. 
his father ; I ſhall not mind him, I 
can alſure him. | 


Sir 


i 13 
Sir George is, I fancy, of a very 


different opinion, and would not like 
me the better for ſpoiling my ſhape, 
and neglecting my appearance. I am 
quite altered as it is, and look actually 
pale and hollow-eyed: I have got 
wrinkles already. You cannot think 
what | have gone through. My unfeel- 
ing mother joins with Mr. Marlow in 
wanting me to bear ſtill more: but 
I never will conſent to nurſe the lit- 
tle ſqualling brat, let them ſay what 
they will. I married, as I have often 
ſaid, to enjoy life in every reſpect ; 

to dreſs finer, to go more into pub- 
lic, to purchaſe every thing I had a 
fancy for, and not to be dandling a 
child from morning to night. If Mr. 
Marlow is ſo fond of his girl, he 
may hire a wet-nurſe for her. I ſhall 
on no account confine, myſelf to the 
performance of ſo mean an office—But 
| hear ſomebody coming up, ſo mult 
bid you adieu. | | 
2h: CLARA MaxLow. 
TE 7” 


LET T. ER LXXXVII. 


Sir | CHARLES MARLOW to Mr, 
BRETTON. 


Have juſt begun to reconcile my- 
ſelf to the little ſtranger, who 
has made her appearance in my fa- 
mily. Upon her mother's moſt unna- 
turally refuſing to ſuckle her daughter, 
a nurſe was provided for her, and 
the was brought to fee me yeſterday 
for the firſt time. She ſeems to be a 
pretty little quiet creature—She fhafl 
be taken early from her mother, teſt ſhe 
learn any of her ways. I with ſhe may 
be, in her difpoſition, like my fon. He 
is ſtill in a fpiritleſs condition. I 
Was in woe that his lirtle girl, of 
* 
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whom he takes more netice than 
J could have expected, would have 
helped ko amuſe him; but his melan- 
choly is inimoveable. ' Colonel Aſcot, 
who has been very friendly, being 
almoſt continually with him, is gone 
to Windſor for a day or two. My 
ſon, though he was not much relieved 
bpy bis friend's ſociety, miſſes him. I 
am afraid, indeed, that nothing but 
time can reſtore him to his former 
tranquillity, We are making prepa- 
rations for our departure from England. 
We only wait to ſee the littie Sophia 
ſettled : Charles would have his daugh- 
ter. called Sophia after Lady Luther, 
telling every body he ſo named her 
in compliment to me alſo, whom he 
had ſufficiently offended by refuſing 
her when prepoſed to him. Tis 
poſſible, however, that Lady Luther 
and Mrs. Marlow may be, both of 
them, diſpleaſed at it: the former in- 
deed has too much good ſenſe and 

K 2 good 


E 
good nature, to be offended: with 
regard to the latter, I am very in- 
different about her. Could I fee 
-Charles tolerably "ue I muſt Ge 
Pos 


Your 85 4 7. 


= Fo ChARLES MARLOWw. 


LET. 


Ta +4 
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'Mr. MARLOW to Colonel ASCOT at 
"= 8 0 


E eek your return is ex- 
pected to-morrow, or next day 

at fartheſt, yet I cannot wait for 
7 arrival, to open a heart burſting 
with a theuſand: different, diſagreeable 
| ſenſations. Mrs. Marlow, in conſe- 
quence of her obſtinately refuſing to 
ſuckle her child, has been thrown into 
a violent fever. The phyſicians fay 
that it may be attended with dangerous 
ſymptoms, Should ſhe die now, her 
death” would avail me nothing. 
Sophia, my adored Sophia, is Joſt to 
me for ever. She is come to London 
for the ſpring months; but I have not 
bes EE ſeen 
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ſeen her. I dare not truſt myſelf with 
the fight of her, at preſent. Should 
Mrs. Marlow not recover, T muſt wait 
till Sir Anthony alſo dies—but then per- 
haps Sophia may reject me y Sophia, 
did I ſay ?—She will never be mine—L 
would nor. have. her when, E might, 
and now——oh, George! my head 
is exceedingly out of order. My 
father, though he is very kind, Murrigs" 
me to leave England: he faneies; poor 
man! that 1 fall be welt when Þ}- 
have left w place where ! have known 
10 much diſquiet; but he onlx de- 
coves himſelf with falſe hopes. All 


| Places wilt be alike to me, as L ſhall 


cavry my grieſs with me wherever I 
ga— Would to heaven, I could die! 
but that is a bleſſing denied ta ſuch. a 
wretch as I am—Little reaſon. ay L 
have had to wiſh for Mrs. Mar- 
low's life, I would not have her die 
now for all þ am worth in the: 
Wen leſt her death fhould: put bad: 
thoughts 


{19 J) 
thoughts into my head: there are but 
too many bad ones in it already. 


In ConTiNUATION. 


Mrs. Marlcw, though ſhe has been 
exceedingly ill, is pronounced out 
of danger: we ſhall therefore leave 
England in a few days. I have juſt 
heard that Mrs. Walton is dead, She 
has been in a decline almoſt ever; moe 
J married, I fear Clara has much to 
anſwer for: ſhe never was kind to her 
mother, who not only connived at 
making me believe the was violently 
in love with me, but inſtructed her 
how to. draw me in— Clara had never 
a heart to give. The woman, who 
could make ſo ill a return to a mo- 
ther who loved her well enough to 
be capable of acting contrary to ho- 
novur, and. the dictates of her own 
canſcience, to make her great—who 
cauld. be falſe—(I am convinced ſhe 

K 4 has 
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has been falſe, though the circum» 
_ ſtances relating to her infidelity have 
been carefully concealed) to the man 
Who ruined himſelf to marry her—the 
woman who refuſed totake her own child 
to hei boſom, though her refuſal was 
not only injurious to that child, but to 
her own health had never a heart to 
beſtow upon any man. Her mother, 
before ſhe was deprived of her ſenſes, 
confeſſed that ſhe forwarded her daugh- 
ter's deſigus on me, with a view to live 
in more affluence than ſhe could other- 
wiſe hope for: ſhe begged my pardon 
alſo on her death- bed fincerely 
forgave her—With whom have [ reaſon 
to be offended, indeed, but with myſelf? 
Had I complied with my father's moſt 
earneſt wiſhes, I ſhould have been 
moſt happy; at preſent I am moſt 
miſerable, I hardly know what courſe 
to'take—My father continues to believe 
that change of place will reſtore me 
to * loſt _ Nee greatly is 1 
| mil. 


II 
miſtaken! However, I have pro- 
miſed to ſet out with him as ſoon as 
every thing is ready for our journey 
to Dover, if you are with me to bid 
farewell to 


Your 
(2 45 


CuakLES MarLow, 


» * 
> 4 424 1 
23 


LETTER IA. 
Col. ASCOT to Mr. MARLOW: 


Am ſenſible that you have expected 
me with impatience: put yourſelf, 
however, in my place, and you will 
acquit me for not having performed 
my promiſe. My Henrietta has been 
in the greateſt trouble on her uncle's 
being ſeiſed with the gout in the 
ſtomach ; but if he continues to mend, 
I ſhall be with you to-morrow, I 
have juſt heard a piece of intelli- 
- gence, which ought, perhaps, to be 
concealed from you ; yet, as an enemy 
to concealments, I muſt tell you that 
Sir Anthony Luther has been taken 
ill of a fever: he was thought to be 
in, danger when my Lady wrote to 

nm 
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Mrs. Saunders, who would have come 
to town with me, but could not leave 
her uncle. She condemns me for 
telling you this, and ſays, that my 
intelligence will only throw your 
ſpirits into a flutter. It cannot hurt 
you much, I think, if it does you no 
good: Adieu, tilt we meet. 


IN CONTINUATION. 


My return muſt now be poſtponed | 
till the end of the week, for reaſons 
which, I will. communicate when we 


meet, 
Yours, 


| Grancn Ascom 
OP 
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LE T;T.ER X. 


Mr. MARLOW to Col. ASCOT, 


HAT have you wrote to me, 
VV Aſcot! Is there really a pro- 
bability of Sophia's being, at liberty 
to diſpoſe of that hand which was 
once deſtined to be mine? What 
tranſporting information! I can tell 
you in return, that Clara's recovery 
is given up: the phyſicians ſay it is 
impoſſible for her to live many days. 
Her refuſal to fackle her child bas 
certainly been the cauſe of her pre- 
ſent fituation—But I will ſay no more 
of her—T will think no more of her— 
1 would, if poſſible, forget that I 
ever knew her, | 


Sophia, 


DS. 
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| Sophia, the dear, gentle, amiable, 
excellent Sophia, alone fills my mind. 
Should ſhe yet ever—but I muſt not, 
dare not indulge ſuch a charming 
idea—it is too great—it ſwells my 
ſoul to raptures inexpreſſible. I may 
be wrong, perhaps, to form ſuch” 
wiſhes ; they may be criminal. The 
misfortune 1s, that, ſituated as I am 
at this time, it will be extremely 
difficult for me to act with the dif- 
cretion requiſite upon ſo particular, 
ſo trying an occaſion. I feel myſelf 
unequal to the taſk ; beſides, my health 

is in ſo uncertain a ſtate, that I am 
prevented from. refle&ing upon thoſe 
ſubjects with the preciſion which I 
| ſhould otherwiſe do. My hand ſhakes 
to ſuch a degree, that I can hardly 
hold my pen: Iam compelled, he 
fore, to bid you adieu. e 


Chars ManLow, 


- 
©S 144” 125 
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LETTER, XC. 


Sis CHARLES. MARLOW ta Mr, 
BRETTON. 


RESH alarms for me, my friend! 
indeed, I ſee vo end of them. 
Mrs. Matlow died. Jat night. entirely 
af a fever, occaſioned by the ſtop- 
gage of that nutritive fluid which. 
natune bad plentifully beſtowed for 
the ſupport of her child, wha, bow- 
even, in. ſpite of. her unnaturak mo- 
ther's. neglect, appears to, reſemble 
her father moſt. May fhe have the 
ſame tenderneſs of diſpoſition which. 
be has ever poſſeſſed! and then the 
will not be capable of acting the ſame 
Hart by 2 2 child of her own, as her 
mother ated with regard to her. 
| Fn Mrs. 


C np 1 


Vers. Mara certainhy felt a cri- 
 fice to her ambition and caprice: 


ſhe coulck not be made fenfible of 


hen folly. (to fay no worſe of her) 
tit it was wo late for her to make 


any reformation in her conduct. Let 


her follies. be A in oblivion, 


. to my ſon: he is in an 


Anthony Lucke is, is fees, danger- 


quſty itt: Charles, therefore, cannat 
help- forming hopes that, ſhould: the 


former die, he may yet be happy. 
Elis hepes,. Lam afraid, are deluſive : 
yet, if the indulgence of them, ean, 


in the ſtnalleſt degree, give ſueh a 


turn to his ſpirits, as to, promote the 
re-eſtabliſamene ef his health, I ſhall 
think myſelf moſt happy, Vet, he- 
even ſtrong my withes may be for 
ny. ſon's recovery, F eannot: reeoneife 
myſelf to the diſagreeable propenſity 
we feel,. to be pleaſed aw v approach- 


| ing 


agitation, net to- be deſcribed. Sir 
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ing diflolution- of a man of. merit; 
and a man of freling cannot help 


being concerned at the neceſſity of 
owing his happineſs to the diſtreſſes 


of another. But it is by no means cer- 
tain, that Lady Luther, though ſhe 
always declared a great eſteem, a 


particular regard, indeed, for my fon, 


will, after 'all that is paſt, ſuppoſing 
her at liberty, conſent to be is. The 
ſhocks which are given to his ſpirits 
by his alarming fears, and torturing 
doubts, muſt inevitably impair his con- 
Kitution : and yet, as I ſee a change 
in him for the better juſt now, I am 


willing to believe, that if there was: 


the ſmalleſt probability of his one 
day poſſeſſing the object of his wiſhes, 
though on ever ſo diſtant a day, he 
would perfectly recover under the 


- animating influence of hope. The 


beſt thing, therefore, which we can 
do, is to get him as faſt as poſſible 


out of England, that he may, by a 


Con- 
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continual ſhifting of the ſcene, have 
his attention diverted from the great 
point in view, ſo as not to think upon 
it with an anxiety that may be in 
any ſhape pre) judicial to him. 


As Grin as Colonel Aﬀeot returns 
from Windſor, we muſt both do all 
we can to prevail on him to quit a 
place where he had endured fo much 
affliction. Probably you will not hear 
from me again till I am arrived on 
the continent; J therefore bid you 
farewell now, 


Your's, ever ſincerely, 


R 


CHARLES 88 


L 210 J 


rr en. 
From the 8 AME te the SAME. 


Was quite miſtaken when I ima- 
.. gived that I ſhould be, ere this, 

at a confiderable diſtance. from, home, 
There was no. penſuading. Charles tao 
go, but upon condition that I would 


remain in London, and promiſe in 


the moſt ſolemn manner to make it 
my buſineſs, if Sir Anthony died, to 
fee Lady Luther, the moment ſhe 
received eompany, and recommend bim 
to her in the ſtrongeſt terms. When 
I hinted to him the extreme indelicacy 
of ſuch a proceeding, when J told 
him that ſuch a proceeding would 
rather lower him in her opinion, than 
be of any ſervice to him; his agitation 
was 


* 


Lz 3 

was increaſed, and he perſiſted. in his 
requeſt. He would! liſten to no ob- 
ject ions: he woulik not hear reaſon— 
Being thus eircumſtaneed, I was glad 
to compromiſe matters with him. 
Colonel Aſcet, Who is now with us, 
takes an infinite deal of pains to make 
Charles a rational creature; but I ſee 
not, at preſent, any proſpect of his 
ever becoming ene. The Colonel 
thinks, with me, that the more quiet 
he is kept, the better: could he ac- 
company Charles, I ſhould be very 

well ſatisfied, as he was always par- 
tial to him; but, as he is on the point 
of marriage with a very amiable 
woman, a friend of Lady Luther's, 
I cannot expect him to leave her, 
The neceſſity there is of my ſon's 
having ſome perſon with him, re- 
markably tender and conſiderate, is 
obvious, If Sir Anthony ſhould re- 
cover, the news of it may be leſs 
ſeverely felt, communicated to him 


PEE by 
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by ſuch a perſon, | But I muſt reſign 
him, though with the greateſt re- 
luctance. Intimately acquainted as 
you are with my heart, you can eafily 
imagine what I feel: and you will, 
1 am ſure, pity the feelings of 


Your fincere friend, 


__ Chanuas Maniow, 
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Col. ASCOT to Mrs, SAUNDERS. 


Tuer I hope to be with you, 


my deareſt, Henrietta, by to- 


morrow evening, I cannot ſuffer the 
poſt to go off without writing to you; 
and I flatter myſelf, that you will not 
be diſ pleaſed with me for telling yqu 
again — What I have often told you 
that life is not life, when I am baniſhed 
from her T love. * 


Poor Marlow left Park-Strect this 


morning, with only his ſervant to 
attend him, as he inſiſted upon Sir 
Charles' s remaining in London, to 


be 
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IL Þ} 
be a fort of guard upon Lady 
Luther, in cafe Sir Anthony ſhould 
die. Phe extreme recitude--of your 
mind will, I know, make. you ſtart 
at this: and certainly an eagerneſs 


to hear of the death ef any per- 


fon cannot be defended: yet there are 
fome Ntuations, m which fuch àn 
eagerneſs may perhaps be pardon- 
«ble, When all dude aHetvances ure 
ade for che weaknefſes of human 
watute, and fer- the Rrength ef a 


pre dominant paſſion, eſpecially If chat 


pallion'belove, | "Os ere _ 


a 6 hr ay 


1 "= We 3 


1 was interrupted by a meſſage 


From Sir Charles to let me know he 


Hears that Fir Anthony Luther 78 
wot vnly que odt of danger, but 
A apace. mn 2 of 


this 


| 7 

this information „I haftened to him, 
and found him very much dejected. 
He told me, that he trembled for his 
ſon, leſt any body fhould too ſud- 
genly acquaint him with a piece of 
news deſtructive to all his hopes,— 
« ]-wiſh” (continued he) moſt fin- 
cerely, that this intelligence may not 
reach him till his health is reſtored, 
fill he is better able to bear it.” 


J do not ſee, however, that this 
intelligence can be concealed from 
my friend: J imagine indeed, that the 
ſooner he hears the worſt, the better. 
Sir Charles talks of following him 
poſt to Doves, and of going with 
kim to France, that he may watch 
over him with the tendereſt care, and 
prevent any bad effects ariſing from 
his diſappointment—if it can be pro- 

perly called one. But I muſt inſtantly 
| ſeal this, or it will be too late for the 


poſt. 


Fir 2 16 4] 
poſt. When I have the happineſs of 
ſeeing you, I ſhall be able to inform 
you more particularly of my reſtleſs 
friend—till then I remain 


Tour faithfully devoted 
G. Ascor. | 


LE T- 
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LETTER XCIV. 
e the SAM E to the SA ME. 


Havye been prevented, my deareſt 

Henrietta, from keeping my pro- 
miſe, I reckoned upon, in ſeeing you 
this evening, by the ſudden and un- 
expected return of Sir Charles Marlow, 
and my unhappy friend, whole life, 
inſtead of Sir Anthony Luther's, is now 
deſpaired of. 


A very unlucky rencontre has hap- 
| pened ; and it has ſo diſconcerted poor 
Marlow, that T fear he will never 
get over it. While he was. waitin 
at the principal inn at Dover, for 
a wind to carry him over to the con- 
tinent, a chaiſe and four drove haſtily 
5 Vor. II. * 
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into the yard, and cloſe by the window 
of the room in which he was ſitting. 
As ſoon as it ſtopped, Sir Anthony 
got out of it, and giving his hand to 
his Lady, paſſed by Charles, with her, 
towards another room. Charles 
ſtarted with aſtoniſhment, and ringing 
the bell with all his force, ſummoned 
both the waiter and his own ſervant 
to his aſſiſtance. With a voice ſcarce 
to be heard, as his man tells the ſtory, 
ke aſked who the gentleman and lady 
were, he ſaw get out of the chaiſe juſt 
arrived. The too ready waiter imme- 
diately anſwered, © Sir Anthony, and 
Lady Luther, Sir. Sir Anthony is 
going to the South of France for his 
health,” This reply, though the lat- 
ter part of it gave my poor friend 
ſome faint hopes, was too much for 
him. He ſunk back in his chair, and 
remained, for ſome time, in a ſtate of 
inſenfibility, His ſervant, being ex- 
ceedingly alarmed, ſent for a phyſician, 


and 
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and was going to diſpatch an expreſs 
to Sir Charles, who moſt fortunately 
arrived, for his ſon, but not for him- 

felf. He was greatly ſhocked at the 

change he perceived in his fon, which 
he dreaded indeed when he heard of 
Sir Anthony's recovery: and it was 
_ that recovery which hurried him to 
Dover. 


Sir Anthony, upon hearing that Sir 
Charles and Mr. Marlow were in the 
.. houſe, ſent a very polite and friendly 


meſſage to the former, to know how the 


latter did; expreſſing a wiſh alſo to 
Wait on Sir Charles, when he was quite 
alone. | 


As ſoon. as Charles was conveyed, 
by order of the phyſician, to his 
chamber, Sir Anthony was admitted. 
He ſpoke of Charles in the tendereft 


manner, and declared that he knew 


how to pity him for the loſs of ſuch a 
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wife as Lady Luther, to whoſe care 
and attention he chiefly attributed bis 
own recovery; adding, that it was at 
her particular deſire he was going 
to the South of France, as ſhe earneſtly 
wiſhed to ſecure permanence to the 
enjoyment of his health. He concluded 
with ſaying, © I am going to viſit France 
merely to oblige my dear Sophia, for L 

was never better in my life,” | 


Sir Charles only bowed, and wiſhed 
him and Lady Luther happineſs where 
ever they went, They foon afterwards 
took leave of each other, and Sir 


Anthony, in a few hours, was under 
fail. 


Poor Charles continued reſtleſs all 
the evening. When he heard in the 
morning that Lady Luther had ſailed 
from Dover, he turned to Sir Charles, 
and deſired that he might be carried 
to London immediately. His father 

| 7 a | oppoſed 


n Uk ra . 


Lady LUTHER to Mrs. SAUNDERS, 


Calais. 


OU will be ſurpriſed; perhaps, at 
receiving a letter from me dated 

at Calais, as you probably imagined 
that I was purſuing my journey ſouth- 
wards : but to confeſs the truth, my 
Henrietta, I was ſo much affected by 
aceidently arriving at the inn where 
Mr. Marlow was waiting, and by 
feeing him, as I paſſed, look exceed- 
ingly ill, that I was very much diſ- 
ordered. Sir Anthony, fearful of 
worſe conſequences, inſiſts upon my 
Ftaying here till I am quite recovered. 
It was indeed to avoid hearing of, 
| ar 
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er ſeeing, the poor unhappy Marlow, 
that I intreated Sir Anthony to 
make the tour of France. I knew 
I could anſwer for myſelf while 1 
remained ignorant of his ſufferings ; 
but it was too much for me, know- 
ing myſelf, in ſome degree, the cauſe 
of them, to be near him, and yet 
incapable of affording him any re- 
lief. 


Sir Anthony is the moſt indulgent 
of huſbands; but my duty to, my 
affection for bim, cannot hinder me 
from feeling the ſincereſt compaſſion 
for Mr. Marlow.—I hear he is dead. 
May he enjoy that happineſs, in another 
world, which his ill fortune denied 
him here! I pity Sir Charles from 
my heart: he was the beſt of fathers to 
the moſt deſerving of ſons. I dare not 


add any more at preſent. Vou have 


. moſt ardent wiſhes for your hap- 
| | Pineſs 


pineſs with the man of your choice: 
in theſe wiſhes Sir Anthony, who 


ſees all I write, ardently joins. 
1 am 
My deareſt Henrietta-s ö 
Truly affectionate friend, 


S. LUTHER, 
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That he has removed his Library, and Buſineſs 


Country. — Ready Money for old Books. 


Lady Camden .— Three Vols. Price gs. bound. 


founded on Facts.— Two Vols. Price 6s. bound. 


CIRCULATING LIBRARY. 


HOOKHAM, Stationer, Bookſeller, and 
e Book-binder, begs Leave to inform the 
Nobility, Gentry, and Subſcribers in general, 


of every Sort, to a large and more convenient 
Shop, the Corner of Hanover- Street, Hanover- 
Square, nearly oppoſite his late Shop in New- 
Street; where he hopes fora Continuance of their 
Favours, as he is determined to ſpare neither 
Expence nor Trouble to render it one of the moſt 
Uſeful, as well as Entertaining, Libraries in 
London. | 

NM. B. A genteel Aſſortment of Stationary 
Wares.— Coats of Arms, Viſiting Tickets, 
and Complimencary Cards, neatly engraved and 
printed. —Book-binding in all its Branches.— 
News- papers regularly ſerved in Town and 


Lately publiſhed, fer the ſaid T. Hookham, 


I. EMMA; or, The Unfortunate Attach- 
ment: A Sentimental Novel. Dedicated to 


The different characters are wel drawn, aud 
highly coloured; and there is one, a ſprightly young 
Lady, fenfible and witty, little, if any thing, in- 
ferior to Richardjon's Miſs Howe in his Clariſſa, 
or Lady G. in his Sir Charles Grandiſon.— 
Univerſal Catalogue. 


II. The MARRIED VICTIM ; or, The 
Hiſtory of LADY VILLARS. A Narrative 


The Hiſtory of Lady Villars 7s, in our opinion, 
awuritten in a preity, eaſy, unaffeted ſtile... The 
Author, or Authoreſs, ſeems to wrrite from the 
heart to the heart.—Critical Review. | h 


III. SUICIDE; A Poem. Price 18. 


